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THE 


Earl of SCARSDALE. 
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"7 x1 tences which Authors 


have for Addreſſes of 
this Nature ; but, did 


a Patron leſs Mnftrious by his 
5280 Birth, than Virtues, dere 
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== Tike me, make Choice of 


being aſſured that to à truly 
generous Mind, the Want of 
Encouragement is the beſt Plea 


for gaining it. 


If it would not be thought too 


great an Arrogance for one of 
my Sex to ſet up for a Cenſor, I 
would aequamt your Lordſhip, 
That in every Thing I have pub: 


lifhed,. F bave-made it ny Study 


to mangle ſome little Improve- 
ment with the Diverſion my No- 
vels are allowed to afford ; and 
F in thus Aim I have not ſuc- 
ceeded ſo well as I could wiſh, it 
bas nat been owing to my Want 


af endeavourms it. - I take 


the Liberty to hint this to Tour 
Lordſhip, becauſe 1 an not with» 


out Enemies, who, perhaps, may 


Have repreſented me in a. Light. 
vaſtly different from what 1 


aud 


* 


am ; 


AM e 1 1 


( 


and as I am, in every Ting, but 


good Intentions, infinitely unwor- 


thy the Honour of Tour Lordſhip's 
Protection, make me appear alſo 


i would be p ove 


count. the numerous Difficulties a 


Woman. has to firuggle-through 
in her Approach to Fame: If ber 
Writ ings are confiderable enough 


to make any Figure m the World, 


Envy purſues her with unweary d 
Diligence; and af, on. the con- 
trary, ſhe only writes what is 
| forgot, as ſoon as read, Con- 
tempt ig all the Reward, her 


Wiſh to pleaſe, excites; and the © 


cold Breath of. Scorn chills the 
little Genius ſhe has, and which, 
perhaps, cheriſhed by Encourage- 
ment, might, in Time, grow to a 
Praiſe- worthy Height. 
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It it to preſerve myſelf from 
theſe Dangers, that I have taken 
Care to prefix to almoſt every one 

of the Trifles I have publiſhed, a 

Name too great to leave me any 

Thing to fear fromthe WW-nature 
of my Readers; and it is only to 
the Neceſſity I have of doing ſo, 

that I can hope to owe your Lord- 

hip Pardon for this Preſump- 

ene A n 


Jo go about to make a Detail 
of thoſe many Excellent Quali- 
ties, which form a Character ſo 
conſpicuouſly bright as that which 
Aiſtinguiſbes Tour Lor dſhip, would 


be rather an Aggravation, than 
the contrary, of the Liberty 1 
have taken. Tour favourable Ac- 
ceptance of what. has ſo little 
Claim to Your Regard, will, more 
than any Thing I can ſay, be a 
3 Es - 
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Proof of Your unqueſtioned Good- 
neſs: I ſhall 1 add no 
more, but that I am, with all 
Humility, | 


* 


My Loxb, 
Your Lordſhip's 
moſt Devoted and 


* 
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MEMOIRS 
OF THE 


Baron de BROSSE. 


75757 [DOE is not always fatal to the 
ſofter Sex alone: Man, guarded as 
he is, with a ſuperior Reaſon, does 
ſometimes fee] the Force of that 
Almighty Paſſion, and is, as it 
were, compell'd, by its ſweet Vi- 
olence, ta Actions inconſiſtent with his Ho- 
nour, or his Intereſt : It is not often, indeed, 
that ſuch Inſtances are to be found; but where 
they are, are therefore more worthyObſeryation. 
That which happen'd to the Baron De Brosse, 
was of ſo ſingular a Nature, that I think the 
Memory of it ought to be perpetuated, as a 
Warning to thoſe, who, when Expectation is 
no more, and even Hope is dead, dare war 
with Impoſſibilities, and continue to indulge 
N e a Deſire, 


2 J 
aà Deſire, which; in the End, cannot fail of 
_ plunging themſelves, perhaps the darling Ob- 
ject too, in an inevitable Ruine. | 
It was in the Beginning of the Reign of 
LEWIS XIV. of France, that this Geatle- 
man was eſteemed one of the chief Orna- 
ments of the Court and Nation: He was 
deſcended of a Family, which, for a long 
Series of Ages, had been remarkable for great 
Actions; and though he was a younger Branch 
of it, he was infinitely more reſpected by all 
who knew him, than thoſe whoſe Elderſhip had 
given them the Preference in Title and Eftate : 
— He had diſtinguifhed himſelf ſo well 
in ſeveral Campaignes (where he, at firſt, went 
8 as a Voluntter; but was afterward in- 
- truſted with a conf! derable Poſt) that it feem'd 
as if the whole Vigour, which animated the 
Souls of his brave Anceſtors, were all devolv- 
ed, with doubled Force, on him. Nor 
were his other Qualifications leſs worthy Ad- 
miration : ——He was as ingaging in Peace, 
as he was formidable in War; — — A more 
accompliſh'd Courtier never grac'd a Ball, or 
| led the ſighing Maid to the retired: Alcove. 
———Fit, as he was, by Courage, Learn- 
ing, Wit, and Policy, for the moſt impor- 
tant Employments, either in the Held or 
Cabinet, he thought it no leſſening to his Cha- 
racter to give into thoſe Amuſements which 
pleaſe the Young and Gay: — The Com- 
plaiſance and Affability of his Behaviour, 
made him extremely dear to both Sexes; but 
it would be endleſs to recount how many of 
the ſofter — d for the of . 
ear 
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Heart, which, for a long Time, maintained 
its Liberty i in {ſpite of the Attacks made on it 
by the moſt victorious Beauties : ——He was 
not, indeed, without his Amours; But 
then he knew no more of the Paſſion, than 
what was occaſioned by Gratitude, or, at moſt, 

a Liking which might afford him ſome little 
Pleaſure, but no Pain. —— The Hopes, the Fears, 

the ſweet Anxieties, the thrilling Joys, the Soul- 
diſſolving Languiſhments, and all thoſe Symp- 
toms, which never fail to appear where there is 
a perfect Paſſion, were wholly Strangers to his 
Soul, nor did he imagine, they had any Exiſtence, 

but in the Poets Brain. Thus, undiſturb d, | 
ſlid on his Time ſerenely Gay, and *till he 
was more than Thirty Years of Age, had ne- 
ver ſeen the Face capable of inſpiring him 
with any juſt Notions of what a Lover feels. 
Of all hh Pailions, whoſe Exceſs brings on 
Diſaſters, none believed that Love would oc- 
caſion any to De Brosst ; and it was a com- 


mon Saying, when any one would ſpeak of 


Things impoſſible, to cry, Such an "Event 
will happen, when De BROssE dies for Love. 
But ſoon—too ſoon, alas! was the miſtaken 
World convinced, that there 1s no ſuch thing 
as a natural Inſenſibility of Merit in a di- 
ſtinguiſning Soul. As yet he had ſeen no 
Woman, but whoſe Charms had ſome pre- 
vailing Foible to balance her Per fections; but 
now the Time arrived, which was to proved, 
it was rather owing to the ill Conduct of tine 
Fair, than his want of Suſceptibility, that VE, 
had ſo long remained untouch d with the 


Power of Beauty, 7x. 
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Among the Number of thoſe whom the Wit, 
"Bravery, and polite Behaviour of De Brosse, 
had made his Friends, was the Marſhal 
TuRENNE: That great Man had ſo true a 
Kindneſs for him, that he never thought him- 
ſelf ſo happy, as when he had him with him. 
Being going to a fine Seat he had at 
near the River - - - he preſs'd him 
to accompany him, with an Earneſtneſs, which 
the other could not refuſe. Being arrived, to 
compenſate for thoſe Diverſions they had left 
behind them in Paris, the obliging Marſhal 
made it his Study to give him all that the 
Country afforded.— Thoſe Days, when 
the Weather admitted of going Abroad, they 
either rode out to hunt, or view the Beau- 
ties and Antiquities: of the Caſtles, Monaſte- 
ries, and Abbics, of which there are a great 
Number in that Province, or took the Air in 
a Barge on that delightful River, whoſe 
Banks appear ſo many Gardens.-— At other 
Times, magnificent Balls, to which were in- 
vited a vaſt deal of good Company, chang'd 
this Place, deſign'd for Retirement, to a per- 
fect Court. Our De BRoss here grew 
acquainted with a new Set of Beauties; but 
he beheld them with the ſame Indifference, 
he had done thoſe he had ſeen in other Places; 
and they were not a few, who took all ima- 
zinable Pains to engage him, but ſtill with- 
dut Succeſs; he maintained his Character of 
nſenſibility, and each deſpairing Fair, had 
the Conſolation to know her Rivals as unhap- 
py as herſelf. The fatal Day being come, 
which was decreed to be the laſt of his Re- 


pole 
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poſe, as he was walking alone on the Top of 


a little Hill, which overlooked the Road, not 
above a Muſquet Shot from the Houſe, he faw 
a Chariot, with a Lady in it, overturn'd , the 
Horſes, whoſe too high Mettle had occationed 
this Misfortune, continued to run furicifly 
along, dragging the Chariot after them; nor 
could the Speed, winch he ſaw a great many 
Footmen and Lacquies, in rich Liverics, make 
to overtake them, be of any Conſequence to 
ſtop the Rapidity of their Courſe; ſtruck with 
Compaſſion at the Lady's Danger, and acu- 
ated by a prodigious Preſence of Mind. 
he no ſooner ſaw, than he thought how to re- 
lieve her, and inftantly drawing his Sword, 
and the ſame Moment running down the Hill, 
by the Turning of the Road, he was time 
enough down to meet them, and ſtriking his 
Sword into the Neck of one of thoſe furious 
Beaſts, diſabled him from any farther Pro- 
greſs; then, with an incredible Dexterity, 
drawing out his Weapon, made Uſe of it to 
cut the Harneſſes, leſt the inraged Creature 


ſhould, by his kicking and flinging, more 


damnify the fallen Machine: By this 


Time the Servants were come up, and joined 
their Endeavours with his for the Recovery 


of their Lady, who was rather dead than 
alive ; ſhe was not only deprived of her 
Senſes by the Fright, but, alſo, was ſo bruiſed, 
that when ſhe came to herſelf, ſhe found ſhe 
had no Uſe of her Limbs. De BROssE, 
well knowing the Humanity and Complai- 
ſance of the Marſbal, intreated ſhe would 
permit him to carry her there, where eo 

; | COuId 
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could aſſure her. of a ready Welcome, *till a 
Litter could be provided for her Return ; or, 
if ſhe pleaſed, till ſhe had fully recovered 
the Hurts ſhe had received. In the Condition 
ſhe was, it was highly neceſſary ſhe ſhould 
accept this Offer, which ſhe did, with as 
many Demonſtrations of Gratitude for the 
timely Relief he had given her, as her Weak- 
neſs would permit. - Altogether unable 
to walk, ſhe ſuffered him -to take her in his 
Arms, in order to bear her to the Houſe of 
Marſha! TugxEN NE, while ſome of the Ser- 
vants followed, and others ran home, to ac- 
quaint her Family with what had happened: 
— But how dear did this unhappy Gen- 
tleman pay for his Complaiſance! the Poſture 
in which he held his lovely Burthen, gave him 
an Opportunity of contemplating the Thou- 
ſand Charms, which, not only her Face, but 
her whole Form abounded in.———Stripp'd 
of all the Advantages of thoſe ſtudied Airs 
and Graces, which the Fair practiſe when 
they deſign a Conqueſt — Her Garments 
ruffled, her Hair diſhevelled— Confuſion 
and Terror in her Countenance; ſhe yet ap- 
peared more beautiful, than any thing he had 
ever ſeen before; and though he knew not 
preſently, that it was Love which had occa- 
ſioned thoſe unuſual Emotions he found about 
his Heart, yet he was ſenſible he was ſeized 
with ſomething, which he ſhould not find it 
very eaſy to get rid of. „ 

Having conveyed her to the Marſbal's, that 
Gentleman, who happened to be at home, re- 
ceived her with the greateſt Reſpect, an or 

ren dering 


= & 
dering his Women Servants to attend her, 
they laid her on a Bed, and applying ſome 
proper Remedies for the Bruiſes ſhe had re- 
ceived, left her to repoſe herſelt: In the mean 
Time, her new Adorer was informed by the 
Marſhal, of the Name and Quality of this Won- 
der-working Charmer : —— He told him, 
ſhe was called LARISSA, only Daughter to 
the Count De CRE VREUx, a Nobleman of the 
greateſt Eſtate of any in thoſe Parts; and 
that ſhe was juſtly celebrated for her Wit and 
Beauty, in a very peculiar Manner. The 
Daggers which this Account ſtruck to the Soul 
of the enamoured De BROSSE, are not to be 
conceived : -—To find ſhe was by Birth and 
Fortune raiſed ſo far above his Hopes, that, 
but to know he thought of her in the Manner 
he could not avoid doing, would render him 
ridiculous to the World, filled him with a 
Deſpair, which by nothing could be equall'd, 
but the Violence of his Love.——As ſoon as he 
was told ſhe was awake, he ſent to intreat 
her Permiſſion to viſit her, which ſhe having 
granted, ſaying, The Preſence of her Deli- 
verer would very much conduce to her Amend- 
ment, he entered the Chamber; but, good 
God! how vaſt an Addition to the Paſſion he 
was before poſleſs'd of, did he receive from 
this Second View! Her Eyes had now 
regained their ſparkling Luſtre, and her Com- 


plexion its Vivacity: The ſoft diſtreſsful 


Air in which, at firſt, he found her, excited 
the moſt tender Love; but her triumphant 
Beauty, now commanded Adoration, and 
would have made him tremble to EE 
; ex, 
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87 
her, had not the Sweetneſs of her Voice, and 
the obliging Words ſhe made uſe of to give 
bim thoſe Retribut ions the Aſſiſtance he had 
afforded her, demanded from her, encourag'd 
him to reply to what ſhe ſaid, and, at her 
Requeſt, to fit down in a Chair, which was 
placed near the Bed-ſide: She entertained him 
with a leſs Shew of Reſerve, than many who 
were infinitely her Inferiors in Beauty, Birth, 
or Virtue, would have put on; and had her 
Eyes tailed in their accuſtomed Power of 
Charming, the unaffected Graces of her Con- 
verlation, would have gained an intire Vi- 
ctory over the Soul of the every-way ſubdued 
De BROSSE. Never had he ſo ardent ly wiſhed 
to appear agreeable, as now; yet never was 
he at ſo great a Loſs for Subjects to furniſh. 
Converſation, as at this Time. Her Charms, 
and the Influence they had on him, were all 
he could think on, and, aw'd from giving 
Way to the Dictates of his Paſſion, his Tongue 
refus d Utterance to any other Theme.— 
Surpriz d, confus'd, pleaſed, and 
pained, he felt at once all the different Per- 
tarbations, which make the Medley of a 
Lovers Mind, -—— As he was labouring 
for ſomething to ſay to her, which might ex- 
preſs ſome Part of the vaſt Regard he had for 
her, without giving her Leave to imagine it 
was greater than ſhe wiſhed, or would encon- 
rage; happily for him, the Marſhal entered 
to pay his Compliments to his fair Gueſt, and 
gave a Relief to his Diſorders, ———He now 
grew more aſſured; for though nothing is ſo 
agreeable to a Lover, as to be alone with his 
2 15 Miſtreſs, 
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[9 
Miſtreſs, when he dares entertain her with his 
Paſfion, yet nothing is more perplexing, when 
Circumſtances oblige him to conceal it.. 
His 'Fremblings ceaſed; —— His Accents no 
longer faultered: The chearful Red again 
o'er{pread- his Cheeks, and he once more ap- 
peared the Man he was.———— The Conver- 
ſation between theſe Three amiable Perſons, 
now became extreamly entertaining, and 
talking on various Subjects, the Soul: charmꝰd 
De BRossE found his adorable Miſtreſs had no 
leſs a Share of Wir, than Beauty : — He was 
raviſhed -both with her Notions of Thin g. 
and the agreeable Manner ſhe had of expreſl 
ing what ſhe thought: Nor did the Adinira- 
tion ſhei conceived of him, fall very ſhort of 
what he felt for her; and, indeed, there was 
ſo great à Conformity in the Opinions and 
Humours of theſe Lovers, that it had been 
more te be wondered at if they had not be- 
come fo, than that they ſhould fo ſuddenly be 


influenced by a Paſſion, which, from the firſt 


TTY Was too powerful to be re- 
pe 7 1 4 - 410 

Love was every Moment more eſtabliming 
his Force in the Hearts of his new Conqueſts, 
when à Meſſenger came from the Cormt De 
CyevRevsx, to make his Compliments to the 
Marſhal and Baron ſor the Favours they had 
conferred on -his Daughter, excuſing his not 
waiting on them himſelf, by'an Indiſpoſition, 
which, for ſome Days, Had confined dim to 
his Chamber, and aſſuring them, that as ſoon 
as he was in a Condition, he would, in Per- 
ſon, make thoſe Acknowledgments the _ 
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[ 10 ] 
neſs of the Obligation required from him. Tt 
was with all the Reſpect imaginable, that 
theſe Two Friends returned his Cjvilities ; 
but when the Gentleman acquainted LaR18s4, 
that there was a Litter at the Gate to carry 
her home, De BROssE felt ſomething at his 
Heart ſo Cold, ſo Death- like, that it was as 
much as he could do to! ſuſtain the Shock. 
TuzENNE being buſily engaged with the 
Count's Meſſenger, was prevented from taking 
any Notice of thoſe Diſorders which were 
viſible enough in his Face; but LARISs A, 
who, as ſhe was lying on the Bed, had her 
Fall View of him, eaſily read in his own Con- 
fuſion, the inward Convulſions of his Mind, 


which, great as they were, however, he re» 


covered himſelf enough from, to be able to 


aſſiſt the Per ſon ſent to conduct her home, in 


the carrying her down Stairs, and by that 
means, had a Second Time the Bleſſing of 
zolding in his Arms the Charmer of his Heart. 
As he was taking Leave of her, after 
ſhe was put into the Litter, he could not re- 
ſtrain his Eyes from looking on her with ſo 
ſott, ſo tender a Languiſhment, as plainly 
confirmed her in thoſe Suggeſtions, which be- 
fore ſhe had entertained, and filled her whole 
Soul at once with Pity, and with Pleaſure, to 
obey the Dictates of the former, and, perhaps, 


not without ſome Mixture of Gratification of 


the latter: She told him at Parting, with a 


moſt inchanting Smile, That he had not pre- 


ſerved the Life of a Perſon, who underftood 
not the Value of the Obligation; for, ſne muſt 
eeaſe to breathe, before ſhe forgot to whom he 
18 5 * 5 
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owed the Continuance of that Breath. 
The Litter juſt then beginning to move, cut 
him off from making any other Anſwer, than 
with a tow Bow; but he followed her with 
his Eyes, till her Conductors were intirely 
out of Sight. — At his Return into-the 
Houſe, the Diſcourſe of this Adventure took 
up great Part of that Day; and though he 
acquainted not the Marſha! with the Senti- 
ments he was poſſeſſed of, yet he had the Ad- 
dreſs to engage him 'to/a Relation of all he 
knew concerning the Affairs of this Lady, 
and having, by ſome little Hints, perceived 
there was ſomething remarkable in them, had 
a very good Pretence to intreat he would” 
give him her Hiſtory as far as he knew of it, 
which the other, readily conſenting to, began 
in this Manner. 3 
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The Hiſtory of LARISSA, and 
the Chevalier D' AMOIS. 


Need not go about, ſaid he, to ſet forth 
the Charms of this Young Beauty; you 
have ſeen her, and, in ſpite of your Inſen- 
ſibility, cannot, I am certain, but acknow- 
ledge, ſhe is the moſt lovely Creature in the. 
World. —— She is the only Child of the 
Count De Cüxvxgvx; though you have no 
C 2 Per- 
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Ffal 
Perſonal Acquaintance with him, you muſt 
have heard his Character, that he is one of 
the richeſt, proudeſt, and - worſt tempered 
Men on Earth; I was once one of his greateſt 
Inti mates; but an Accident happened to break 
off our Correſpondence, which is the Reaſon, 
that, among the Number of People of Con- 


dition you have ſeen here, I have never in- 


vited him, nor his Daughter: Since an Ac- 
quaintance cannot be kept up with one, with- 
out the other alſo, I choſe to deny my- 


ſelf the Pleaſure of the young Lady's Conver- 


ſation, who is, really, extreamly good hu- 
mour'd, witty, and every way the Reverſe 
of her Father, rather than endure the Arro- 
gance of a Man, who, when he once imaginey 
himſelf affronted, is hardly ever reconciled. 
What Man, but he, after ſo fignal 
a Service as you had done his Daughter, but 
would have come himſelf to have returned 


you Thanks?-for "well I know, it was the 


Indiſpofition of the Mind, rather than of the 
Body, which detained him; but, granting his 
Excuſe were real; ought he not to have in- 
treated you to come to his Houſe; and, at 
leaſt, by making an Offer of his Friendſhip, 
let you ſee he thought himſelf indebted to 
you ? But you will better judge of his 
Temper, when I tell you the Occafion of our 


Eſtrangement. —— You muſt know, that 


when I had the Hononr of commanding ſome 
Part of his Majeſty's Forces againſt the Ipe- 
r1alifts, IJ had an Officer under me, who, for 
his great Courage, and tried Fidelity, I ve! 
much efteemed, —This Gentleman, whole | 
#1 RR. 
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Name was D' Amors, was kilted in the laſt 
Campaign we had Occaſion to make in Fan- 
ders. ——— Long before his Death, he had 
committed to my Care, an only Son, equal 
to his Father. in every Virtue, in ſome ex- 
ceeding not only him, but the Generality of 
Mankind. He continued in my Family 
till, about a Year, or ſomething more, ago, 
he beheld the fatally fair Larissa. He no 
ſooner ſaw her, than he became inflaenced by 


fo ſtrong a Paſſion, that no Reafons were of 


Force to repel it: The Diſpoſition of the Count, 
who, having often ſeen with me, he was too 
well acquainted with, deterrd him, for a 


long Time, from making known what twas 


he felt; and it was not without the utmoſt 
Difficulty, Ibrought him to confeſs, even to 
me, what 1 had long before diſcovered by the 
Confuſion which appeared in his Face when- 
ever the lovely LARISSA was named. 
Having, with much ado, wrung the Secret 
from him, I defired to know, in what man- 
ner he deſigned to proceed ? telling him, It 
would better become a Chevalier, to dare the 
moſt indignant Repulſe, than, by a Cowardly 
Fear, be detained from declaring his Deſires, 
till, perhaps, ſome more bold and fortunate 
Lover, {ſhould bear away the Prize, while he 
was debating which Way he ſhould go about 
to obtain it. Having ever, with the greateſt 
Readineſs, taken my Advice, he willingly 
did in this: But, whether he ſhould declare 

himſelf firft to the young Lady, or her Fa- 
ther, took us up ſome Time 1n reſolving: At 
laſt, conſidering, that though he had a very 


plentiful 
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plentiful Fortune, it was not equal to what 
the Count's Ambition might expect for his 
Daughter; and that the fine Perſon and Ad- 
dreſs. of this young Gentleman, would pro- 
bably have the ſame Effect on LARISSA they 
had had on many others; I adviſed him to 
make his Application to her, believing, that 
if he could inſpire her Heart with any Ten- 
derneſs for him, the Fondneſs the Count had 
for her, would prevail on him not to make 
her unhappy in a fruitleſs Paſſion. —— 
D' Amors, wholly guided by me, the firſt Op- 
portunity that preſented, threw himſelf at 
her Feet, and declared his Paſſion : She re- 
ceived it, as he afterwards informed me, with 
ſome Surprize ; but with none of that Con- 
tempt which ſhould give him Cauſe to deſpair 
he ſhould never be able to move her to Com- 

aſſion: ——— But her Behaviour to him, IL. 

ve ſince. had Reaſon to believe, was more: 
owing to the natural Sweetneſs and Aﬀability 
of her Humour, than to any extraordinary. 
Pleaſure ſhe took in finding herſelf addreſſed 
by him in that Manner; for, not being able 
to ſee her in ſome Time after he had diſco- 
vered the Wiſhes of his Soul, he ſent a Letter 
to her, full of the moſt tender Proteſtations 
imaginable, and earneſtly intreating, ſhe 
would once more permit him to renew his 
Vows at her Feet. - —To which he re- 
ceived an Anſwer, the Words of which I 
very well remember, becauſe of the deplorable 
Condition to which he was reduced at read» 
ing them. 


To 


(15 ] 


To the Chevalier D AMOIS. 


T HAT 1 for bad. you not beats; to a ecute 

a Suit in which yon cannot; with any Rea- 
ſon, form to yourſelf a Proſpect of Succeſs, was 
only owing to the Dilemma I was in, whether 
your -Words- proceeded: from a neal Paſſion, or 
unmeaning Gallantry: — I would have every. 
body have that juſt Noi ion of me, to believe, I 
know my Duty better than to encourage any 
Addreſſes of the Nature you maꝶe me, without 
being : firſt approved. of by bim whoſe Commignds 
(ball. ever be the Rule of al my Adlims; and 
though I do not tell you, that I ſhould receive 
any Overtures of thut Kind with much Sari ſ- 
fattion, yet I aſſurei you, that, in Obedience to 
bis Will, you, or whoever elſe he ſhall think fit 
to preſent to me, ſhall haue no een to com 
plata of WN treated worth ens i 
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L161 
Never did I ſee a Countenance change ſo, 
in a Moment, from the moſt gay and brik 
liant Look in the World; he ſeemed, on a 
ſudden, as though he had been lately raiſed 


from the Habitations of the Dead. ———-As 
ſoon as he had read it, See here, my Lord, 


fee here the Fate of loſt D' AM ois! ——I am 
fo curs d a Wretch, that even the Bleſſing of 
pour Advice and Favour, has contributed to 
my Undoing:—— You will find, conti 
nued he, with a Sigh as though his Heart 
were burſting, how partial your Friendfhip 
has beer: — There is nothing in thut 
Form, but what inſpires: Contempt . And 


had I been ſo fortunate to have gained the 


Count's Eſtesm, it would have been but thro' 


Duty the ine rorable LArIssIA had liſtened to 


my Paſſidn . I muft confeſs, at firſt 
Reading, 1 differed not much from his Qpi- 
nion of the Ctuelty of this Lady; but on 


more deliberately conſidering the latter Part 


of it, I found there was a Poſſibility of 


making à Conſtruction of her Meaning, more 


to his Advantage, than he could have expect- 
ed: ——TIt ſeemed to me, that ſhe plainly 
bad him endeavour to gain her Father's Con- 
ſept, and by ſubſcribing herſelf both npre- 
polſeſſed and unprejudiced, that ſhe had nei+ 
ther, as yet, received the Impreſſion of any 
other Idea, nor found any thing in him, 
which might render his Addreſſes diſagreeable, 
when once the Obſtacles which Duty laid in 
| her Way, were removed. —T did not fail 
to 


faid he, putting the Letter into my Hand; 
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to dreſs my Thoughts in expreſſing ſiich as 1 
imagined would be moſt conducive to raiſe. 
him from that Deſpair I found he was involv'd 
in: But, nothing I could ſay, could 
give him any Conſolation for a long Time; 
and it was in his Behaviour I firſt diſcovered, 
that where Love had eſtabliſhed his Throne, 
there was no Room for Reaſon; all the Argu- 
ments I alledged, were of the ſame Efficacy; 
as the Breath of a Girl oppoſed to ſtem the 
rough Aſſaults of Wintry Boreas : He 
would not hear of foliciting the Count; — 
He told me, that his Paſſion was of ſo nice 
and delicate a Nature, that, though he ſhould 
ſucceed —— ſhould marry her, — he could not 
even then be perfectly happy: He ſhould, 
be ſtill unſatisfied——ſhould fancy he owed 
the Poſſeſſion of her Charms, more to Obedi- 
ence, than Love; and that Reflection would 
embitter all his Joys, and mingle Curſes with 
his Rapturks.— With theſe, and a Thou- 
{and ſuch- like wild Notions, did he reply to 
all I ſaid, and I was forced to leave him in a 
Condition, which gave me ſome Apprehen- 
ſons of his attempting on his Life, therefore, 
unknown to him, I cauſed a truſty: Servant to 
watch in his Chamber all Night: But, as all 
Paſſions grow more obſtinate the more they 
are repruls'd, being left to bimſelf, was of 
more Service to abate the raging Violence of 
his Deſpair, than all my Reaſonings. 
He came into my Chamber. the next Morn- 
ing, with a Countenance much more compoſed, 
than that with which I left him; and, having 
bezped my Pardon my the little Dm 
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his Diſorders had permitted him the Power 
of paying to what I ſaid, told me, He was 
now come with a Reſolution to obey my Di- 
rections in every thing, if I would continue 
to give them to him l then again per- 
ſuaded him to think of applying to the Count; 
and, to encourage him to do ſo, told him, I 
would, by propoſing the Matter to him firſt, 
prepare a Way for him, which, at that Time, 
F ſcarce made a Doubt but would lead him to 
the Completion of his Wiſhes. ——— The 
Ecſtacy he was in at my giving him this Aſ. 
ſurance, was not leſs extravagant, than a 
contrary Pajhon had been: ——And I, who, 


*till that Time, had never been perſonally ac- 


quainted -with what is called a Lover, had 
my Thoughts pretty near as much taken up 
with Wonder, as his were with Hope, Fear, 
and Expectation.— I perceived the Diſtem- 
per he laboured under, admitted not of De- 
lays, therefore made what Haſte I could in 
drefling, and went that very Morning to the 
Count De CHEVREUX: I paſt ſome Time in 
ordinary Diſcourſes before I ſaid any thing of 
the Affair I came about, and when I men- 
tioned it to him, ſet forth the Advantages 
D' Auols was poſſeſſed of, the ſignal Brave - 
ry he had ſhewn in the Engagements he had 
been in, which had made him be taken Notice 
of by the whole Court, and even by the King 
himſelf, in a very particular Manner; and, 
above all, deſcribed the prodigious Effect the 
Charms of LARISSA had on him, in the moſt 
lively Colours I was able; but, that moroſe 
Old Man would not ſuffer me to n 
BY 18 _ 
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I had to urge, but, rudely interrupting me, 
My Lord, ſaid he, I wonder you ſhould make 
a Propoſal of this Kind to me I did 
not expect it from the Friend ſhip that has 


been between us. What, cry'd he, walk- 


ing about the Room, in a diſordered Motion, 
becauſe he has had ſome Share in the Succeſs 
againſt the Enemies, does he think to make a 
Plunder of my Eſtate? He has no need to do 
that, anſwered I (very much vex'd at the ill 
Reception I met with) having a very plentiful 
one of his own: Though, had. the Che- 
valier D' AMo1s been capable of leaving him 
no other Inheritance than his Fame and Vir- 


tues, it would have been ſufficient to have in- 


titled him to the Affections of any Lady. 
I would have you, my Lord (conti- 
nued I, with a Warmth which I was not able 
to reſtrain) to remember, that it was to the 
Sword your Anceſtors were indebted for the 
Poſſeihon of that Title, which is all that raiſes 
you above D' AMoirs, and, perhaps, in Time, 
may give him one ſuperior to yours. 
When that Time comes, replied he, ſullenly, 
tis pollible I may liſten to his Offers, but, at 
prefent, have other Things in View ; therefore 
deſire not to be troubled with hearing any 
more of this Affair. 


Should I tell you, De BRossE, continued the 


Marſhal, how much I ſubmitted my Temper 


to reply to this rough Treatment, you would 
be amazed; but the Tenderneſs I had for 
D'Amoils, prevail'd above my Indignation, and 


I deſcended to argue with him in his Behalf, 
as though I had been a Dependant on this 
6 D 2 5 proud 
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roud Man. I repreſented to him, How little 

Pic arit y there was between their Birth; 
the Predeceſſors of D' Au ois having for- 
merly been Lords of Preau, and loſt the 
Succeſſion of that Title but by the too 
great Ambition of one of them, who car- 
fied his Deſires to One of the Princeſſes 
of the Blood- Royal, and for that Reaſon 
was degraded of his Honours, and his Hue 
deprived of their Inheritance, —— I told 
him alſo, That I doubted not but the great 
Merits of the preſent D' AMors, would very 
ſoon be diſtinguiſhed by ſome particular 
Mark of Favour by his Majeſty, and only 
begg'd he would not drive him totally to 
Pelpair, but permit him to viſit the adora- 
ble Larrssa, keeping ſtill the Power of 
diſpoſing her in his own Hands, till the 
other ſhould raiſe himſelf to a Station, 
which might make him think him worthy 
of her. But to no Purpoſe were all my 
Pleadings; my Condeſcention ſerved but to 
Increaſe his Arrogance, and, determined not 
to make an abſolute Quarrel with him, leſt 
3t ſhould be a Detriment to any Deſign 
D' AMo1s might hereafter form, I was 
obliged to leave him, or my Paſſion had 
made me regardleſs of all other Conſide- 
rations. 

At my Return Home, the diſappointed 
Lover read Part of his Misfortune in the 
Diſcontent of my Looks; — There was 
no avoiding letting him know the Truth, 
and though I mitigated the Harſhneſs of 
the old Count's Behaviour, as much we”. 
ible, 
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fible, yet I was obliged to acquaint him, 
that there was nothing to be hoped for 
on that Side ; and endeavoured to divert 
the Chagrin he conceived at it, by telling 
him, I would, myſelf, attack the young 
Lady. -— Never was I witneſs of Agonies 
equal to what 1 ſaw him ſuffer at my firſt 
Recital of the ill Succeſs I had with the 
Count, yet I found by him, in a very little 
Time after, that Love is a Paſſion the 
ſooneſt flatter'd, and moſt liable to Deceit 
of any. — My Promiſe of ſpeaking to LA- 
ISS A, ſeem'd to revive his drooping Spirits; 
he fancy'd I ſhould be able to obtain, from 
the Affability of that Lady, the Grant of 


one more Interview for him, and then he 


reſolved to ſay, and do ſuch Things, which, 
even in ſpite of herſelf, ſhould draw Com- 
paſſion from her. —— 1 no ſooner ſaw 
he was building fond chymerical Ideas on 
the Promiſe I had made him, than I be- 
gan to caſt about, how I ſhould pet an 
Opportunity to perform it. -—— To ima- 
gine ſhe would be permitted to come to 
my Houſe, while D' AMols was there, 
would have been a Suggeſtion more vain 
and ridiculous, than ever entered a fond 
Lover's Brain; and for me to go to that 
of the Count De Cnevsevs, if, after the 
Uſage he had given me, I could have fo 
far deſcended, would have been to little 
purpoſe, ſince doubtleſs he that could go ſo 
far in Rudeneſs, wonld not have ſcrupled 


to refuſe me the Sight of her. I had no 


Proſpect of getting to the Speech of her, 
eB gh 


FLY 

without Fortune ſhould favour my unhappy 
Friend ſo far, as to throw me in her Way 
by Accident. With that Hope I went 
for many Days together, to the Houſes of 
thoſe Perſons whom I knew ſhe had been 
accuſtomed to viſit, but all the Pains I 
took was to no Effect; being as I 
was afterwards informed, commanded by 
the perverſe Count, gueſſing that both 
D' AMmors and myſelf would watch all Op- 
E of ſeeing her, not to ſtir out of 
oors. It was not by my Means, that 
this deſpairing Lover was to enjoy the 
Bleſſing he ſo ardently longed for; yet 
ſtill continuing my zealous, though fruitleſs; 
Endeavours, one Evening at my Return 
Home, I found the unhappy D' Amois in 
a Condition little differing from Diſtraction ; 
he was in his Chamber, where he had 
thrown himſelf on the Floor, and was beat- 
ing his. Breaſt, and exclaiming againſt the 
Severity of his Fate, in Terms fo wild and 
incoherent, as made me think he was really 
ſeized with a ſudden Frenzy. I could 
get nothing from him, for a long Time. 
but, That he was the moſt curs'd of all 
created Beings; — — That it was the 
utmoſt Cruelty to force him to drag on a 
Life, which lach unexampled Miſeries had 
juſtly made deteſtable: ——— His Sword 
was drawn, and lying by him on the 
Ground, which, taking up with 2 Look 
that expreſs'd the utmoſt Horror, O! my 
Lord! ſaid he to me, if ever D' Amos 
was worthy of your Favour, now expreſs 
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it, and by one charitable Blow, put a Pe- 


riod 'to my wretched Days, and vouchfate 
that Eaſe which a cruel Vow has prevented 


me from giving myſelf. — Amaze- 
ment, for ſome Moments, deprived me of the 
Power of Aſking whence this unuſual De- 
ſparation proceeded ; for though from the 
firſt fatal Moment he beheld the lovely 
Daughter of Count de CHEVREUX, he had 
been wholly bereft of that Enlivening Spirit 
which had made hun ſo agreeable to all 
who knew him, yet he ſeemed rather in- 
clined to a ſtupid Melancholy, than ſuch 
an outragious Violence of Temper ; and 
which plainly demonſtrated to me, that the 
Condition I now ſaw him in, was occaſi- 
oned by ſome new Maisfortune : ————- At 
laſt, with much ado, I drew. from him 
theſe Words. O! my Lord! cry'd 
he, J have ſeen the dear inexorable Charmer 
of my Soul, have had the Bleſſing of being 
ſerviceable to her in an Exigence which 
to have been relieved from, ſne would have 
given more than her Life to any but the 
wretched, the hated D' Amois! — I 
now have the full Confirmation of my Fate, 
and have no more to do but die. It was 
in vain, I urged him to give me the Parti- 
culars of this Accident; —— He could not 
give ſo much Truce to his Agonies as to 
be able, till my frequent -Entreaties pre- 
vailed on him to ſtruggle with bis Griefs, 
with ſo much Vehemence, that his Endea- 
vours to ſuppreſs the riſing Sighs which 


prevented the Utterance of his Words, had 


like 
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like to have been fatal to him. He was 
almoſt ſtrangled, and I was obliged to ſuſpend 
my Curioſity, and deſire him to defer his 
Relation, till he was in a better Condition 
to make it: He bow'd, and thank'd me 
as well as he was able, and the firſt tumultu- 
ous Emotions being a little over, he raiſed 
himſelf from the Poſture he was in, and be- 
gan the Hiſtory of what he thought ſo terri- 


ble a Woe, in this Manner. 


After you were gone out, my Lord! ſaid 
he, my melancholy Thoughts led me to take 
a Walk in that ſolitary Foreſt, which is about 
Two Miles diſtant from your Houſe.» 


The wild Solitude of the Place ſeemed fitted 
to my Mind, and I ſtill wandered, buried in 


gloomy Contemplations, *till I was got into 
a Part of it, where interpoſing Brambles, and 
ſpraiey Briers, ſtopped up the trackleſs Paths, 
and forbad my farther Progreſs. About to 
turn. back, I heard the Voice of a Woman, 
crying out for Help: Compaſhon, for a Mo- 
ment, made me forget my own Sufterings, 
to endeavour the Relief of another's, and mak- 
ing what Speed I could to the Place whence 
thoſe Shricks proceeded, I found, —— O God! 
how great was my Aſtoniſhment !—the lovely 
Author of my tender - Wiſhes, the adorable 


LAxRISssA in the Hands of a Ruffian, who, 


without Regard to her Sex and matchleſs 
Beauty, was dragging her by the Hair with 
one Hand, while the other held a drawn Dag- 


ger pointed at her Breaſt. - So monſtrous 
a Villainy required no Interrogatories; I faw 
the ſacrilegious Act, and there required no 
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more, but inſtant Puniſhment There? 
fore, without allowing the Wretch Time for 
Defence, I flew to him, and plunging my 
Sword into his Breaſt, obliged him to let ga 
his Hold, with his Life. He expired 
that Moment, and the affrighted Fair ſent 
forth a Cry of Joy, almoſt as ſhrill as thoſe 
which a contrary Emotion had occaſioned. 
I need not tell you, I threw myſelf 
at her Feet, bleſſing Heaven that had made 
me the Inſtrument of preſerving her: You may 
be ſure I omitted nothing that I thought might 
make her ſenſible how vaſt a Satisfaction it 
was to me to have had it in my Power to do 
her that Service: But it will, perhaps, ſur- 
prize you, that when, the Hurry of her Spirits 
being a little over, ſhe had Time to look on 
me, and knew me for D' Amos, which, in 
the Moment of the Action, ſhe was too much 
confuſed to do, inſtead of making me thoſe 
Acknowledgments I thought my Due, ſhe 
turned away her Head, crying, Heaven] how 
ſevere 1s my Fate, to be reduced to receive 
Obligations, where I have no Power to return 
them ? Shock d, as I was, at theſe Words, I 
fell on my Knees a Second Time, aſſuring her, 
by all the Imprecations I could make, that 
the Bleſſing of ſerving her, was ſufficient Re- 
compence for the Service I had done; but, 
added I, though in this I have acted no more 
than the Part of a Man of Honour, or, tho' 
to adore you is no more than all muſt do who 
ſee you, yet the Paſſion I am poſſeſſed of, is 
of a Nature which deſerves more than a com- 
mon Regard, —— I confeſs, continued I, 
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ſtill kneeling, that I am preſumptuous enough 
to think I merit your Compaſſion. 
Miſinterpret not, replied ſne, what I have 
ſaid: ———TI own the Obligations I have to 
you, both for the Love yon profeſs for me, 
and for the timely Reſcue you have given me 
from an Evil which had been worſe than 


Death; and tis my Misfortune, that I have 


it not in my Power to thank you as I ought: 
——— I am aſhamed of the Ingratitude I 
muſt be guilty of, yet I am denied all Means 
to prove I would not be ſo, were not the Ne- 
ceſſity unavoidable. I thought there was 
ſomething in this laſt Expreſſion favourable 
enough to encourage me to proceed in thoſe 
Preſſures I had begun; but, perceiving my 
Intent, ſhe check'd my aſpiring Hopes with 
a Look ſo ſevere, ſo charmingly reproaching, 
that I neither durſt, nor wifh'd to offend her; 
I therefore changed the Manner of my Con- 
verſation, and intreated to know, by what 
Means ſhe had been expoſed to thoſe Dangers 
I had been fo fortunate to relieve her from? 
She then informed me, That the Perſon who 
my revenging Sword had ſent to anſwer for 
his intended Crime in another World, was her 
Father's Steward, and had ſerved him many 
Years with an Appearance of the utmoſt Inte- 
grity: I had, ſaid ſhe, a very great Conh- 

ence in his Honeſty and Prudence, till this 
unhappy Day, when, taking the Opportunity 
of my Father's being gone to a Friend's Houſe, 
where he deſigns to ftay fome Days, he came 
to me as I was in my Chamber, and, with 2 
Countenance which expreſs'd ſome Surprise, 
I 1 | Madam, 


h EW 1 


Madam, ſaid he, you muſt prepare yourſelf, 
Ve with all imaginable Speed, for a little Jour- 
to ney : — My Lord has this Moment 
e, MW ſent an Expreſs to me, to conduct you to the 
ne MW Place where he is: He has alſo ordered, you 
wonld keep it private, and to that End, you 
muſt ride on Horſeback behind me to avoid 
the Servants Knowledge: I cannot 
imagine, continued he, what 1s the Occaſion 
of this Circumſpection, unleſs it be, that he 
has provided you a Huſband, whom you ye 
are ignorant of, and he would have the Worl 
ſo for a Time. - I obſerved he ſmiled as he 
pronounced theſe laſt Words, which making 
me think it was really as he ſaid, and that 
my Father had acquainted him with it, ear- 
neſtly entreated he would tell me all he knew 
of the Affair; but he proteſted, what he ſpoke 
was only on Suſpicion, and, deſiring me to 
make haſte in getting myſelf ready, went 
from me to go and prepare a Horſe. ——._ 
I ſhall not go about to deſcribe the Perplexity 
I was--in when left alone; all Words would 
come far ſhort of it; for, as I told you in 
my Letter, it would not be. with much Satis- 
faction I ſhould find myſelf obliged to enter 
into a married State with any one, much 
more with a Perſon, with whoſe Diſpoſition 
and Paſſion I had no Acquaintance : And there 
being no Cauſe in Nature, but this one, to be 
aſſigned for being ſent for in this Manner, 
and my Father's arbitrary, and, I wiſh I could. 
not ſay, whimſical, Humour, beſide the Hint 
the Steward had given me, who I knew. was 
no Stranger to his Deſigns, made me conclude, 
tC, E 2 thay 
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that I, indeed, was going to be ſacrificed to 
one I knew not: The Perturbations of 
my Mind kept me from ornamenting my 
Body; he found me, at his Return into my 
Chamber, as he had left me, and as you ſee 
me, in my Night-gown ; but he told me, twas 
no matter, Speed, more than Dreſs, was re- 

ired from me, ſo, ſlipping on only a Hood, 

followed him down Stairs, and to the back 


Gate, where a Horſe ſtood ready for us; he 


mounted me immediately, and, having done 
the ſame himſelf, away we went, without the. 
Knowledge of any Perſon in the Houſe, but 
my Woman, whoſe Secreſy I was certain of: 
— Though I did gothing elſe but conjure 
him to tell me what his real Thoughts were 
of this Affair, I could get nothing from him, 
*till we were out of the great Road, and had 
turned into this Foreſt : Then, Madam, 
ſaid he, I will no longer refuſe what you 
ſeem ſo earneſt to be informed of. —T told 
you, that I had ſome Gueſſes you were hur- 
ried out in this obſcure Manner to ſteal a Huſ- 
band, and now, I aſſure you that it is fo: 
— Deſpairing to obtain you by any 
other Means, I have formed this Stratagem 
to make you mine: Love, who inſpir'd, 
has rendered it ſucceſsful, and will, I hope, 
induce you to forgive it. Here Surprize 
prevented me from interrupting him, but, 
that giving Way to Indignation, I called him 
all the Names his Treachery and Preſumption 
merited; but, finding that neither Threats 
nor Reproaches were of any Efficacy, and 


juſtly believing, that he who had dared to do 


this, 


[29] 
this, would alſo dare to do more, Fear 
obliged me to have Recourſe to Artifice; I 


ſeemed to pity the Paſſion he pretended to 
have for me, and promiſed, nay, almoſt 


2 


vow d, I would reward it, if he returned with 


me, aſſuring him, I would never divulge his 
Attempt : —— In fine, I ſaid what would 
have deceived any generous Mind: But his, 
alas! was too much practiſed in Hypocriſy, 
and, taking little Notice oft my Condeſcen- 
ſions, {till rode on, till we came to this Spot, 
and then diſmounting me and bimſelf, and 
forcing me to fit down, obliged me to hear 
his nauſeous Courtſhip, which I did, with a 
Shew of Patience, which I wonder how I had 
Policy to aſſume ; but I flattered myſelf with 
a Hope, that, ſince he would not go back, if 
I could ſooth him with a Belief, that I would 
conſent to be his Wife when we came to what- 
ever Town or City he intended to carry me, 
IT ſhould there, by relating my Name, Qua- 
lity, and the Manner in which I had been 
betrayed, find ſome to take my Part, which 
I had no Imagination of doing in this deſart 
Place : But, 'tis probable, that very ſame Sug- 
geſtion which made me act in this Manner, 
was the Occaſion of his proceeding as he imme- 
diately did ; for, reſolving to diſappoint all 
the Schemes l might be forming for my future 
Eſcape; Since then, Madam, ſaid he, you 
conſent to be my Wife, you are fo in Effect, 
nor ought you to be offended if I take thoſe 
Privileges which are a Huſband's Due. 
Theſe Words, which were followed by Actions 
ſuited to them, obliged me to throw off all 
Diſguiſe, 


[30] . 
Diſguiſe; Monſter, cry'd I, dar'ft thou be- 
lieve thy brutal Wiſhes ſhall ſucceed in 
Indignities ſuch as theſe ? - IT die 
firſt! —— No, anſwered he, you ſhall 
not die; nor ſhall you live to be any 
other's than mine; and ſince the Poſſeſſion 
of you zt, is all that can enſure me the 
Poſſeſſion of you bereafrer ; this Moment 1 
will take it, ———— Nothing can be more 
ſurprizing to me than that the Violence of 
my Rage, my Terror, and Deſpair of any 
Aſſiſtance in this unfrequented Place, did 
not deprive me of my Senſes : but ſure I 
was inſpired with more than mortal Strength, 
and, Heaven whom I invok'd unceaſing, ac- 
tuated theſe Limbs to do Wonders in the 
Defence of my Honour. ——- Reſolute 
as he was, he was oblig'd to have Recourſe 
to Threats, and drawing a Dagger, ſwore 
he would ſtab me, if I yielded not; I was 
about to run on the Point of it, by that, 
then only viſible Means, to eſcape a worſe 
Evil than Death ; when you, whom I ſhall 
ever account my Guardian Angel, appeared, 
and ſaved me. 
With this Compliment, continued the dif: 
conſolate D Amos, did the divine LARISSA 
conclude the little Narrative | entreated her 
to make me; but though I found ſhe had a 
Stock of Tenderneſs in her Nature ſufficient 
to have induced her to commiſerate the Mis» 
fortunes ſhe occaſioned, yet her ſtrict Adhe- 
rence to her Duty overcame it; —— Nor 
could all my Preſſures, nor all thoſe rack- 
ing Agonies, which it was impoſſible for 
me 


7-423) 


me to. conceal, prevail on her to conſent 
either to receive my Viſits, or Letters, —— 
Struck to the Soul at the Impoſſibility of 
ever being happy, I reſolved to be no lon- 
ger miſerable, and was about to plunge that 
Sword which was yet reeking with the Blood 
of her Raviſher, into the Breaſt of her Ado- 


rer, ——— This Weapon, ſaid I, is fated 


to be the Puniſher of Preſumption, and I beg, 
that when I am dead it may be preſerved 
and conſecrated to your Beauty ; wath theſe 
Words, I ſet the Hilt to the Ground, and 
was going to throw myſelf with all my 
Force upon it, when, ſuddenly farting up, 
and catching hold of me, What are you 
doing! cry'd ſhe; Is it a Proof of Love to 
render miſerable the Obje& of one's Paſſion ? 
- Could you believe I ſhould ever 
know a happy Hour in Life, after having 
ſeen expire before me, and for my Sake, 
the Man to whom I owe my Life, and, 
what is infinitely more dear, my Honour ? 

—— Ah Madam! anſwered I, if yon 
thought yourſelf obliged for either to the 
unhappy D' Amos, you would not wiſh 
him the Continuance of Torments far worſe 
than Death. We had a vaſt deal of Diſ- 
courſe to the ſame Purpoſe ; but the Def- 
pair ſhe had been Witneſs of, was of no 
more Effect to prevail on her to admit of 
my, Addreſſes, than my. Tenderneſs had 
been before; yet, though this cruel Charmer 
would grant me nothing, ſhe proved the 
Power ſhe had over me, in extorting from- 
me 2. Vow, the moſt ſolema that Words 
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[32] 
could form, that I would attempt nothing 
againſt my Life. ——— I attended her 
till ſhe came in Sight of her Father's Houſe, 
but ſhe then deſired I would retire, fear- 


ing, as ſhe ſaid, That her Father might 


not have Tenderneſs enough for her to give 
me the Retributions, which the Service I 


had done might expect from him; and gave. 


me no other Conſolation at parting, than 
telling me, She would repreſent to him the 
Obligations ſhe had received from me, and 
endeavour to prevail on him to be grate- 
ful. But ſhe ſpoke not this in a Manner 
as if ſhe expected to ſucceed : - Nor 
is there any Probability, my little Merits 
ſhould have any Effect on his obdurate Na- 


ture, when thoſe of your Lordfhip, engaged 


in my Behalf, wanted the Power to move 
bim; Hope is therefore dead, and 
what can Life afford, but endleſs Cares, 
the Racks of Thought, and a black Scene 
of unintermitting Woe? b | 

Here ceas'd the unhappy Lover, and on 
conſidering the Particulars of what he had 
informed me, I found indeed there was little 
more to the Advantage of his Paſſion to 
be expected from the Affability of Larissa, 
than from the ill Nature of her Father; 
but, concealing my Sentiments in that Point, 
I adviſed him to try all Means to obtain 
another Interview with her. I repreſented 
how much beneath a Man of Spirit it was, 
to yield tamely to the Invaſion of Deſpair: 
Would you, faid I, boldly make a Viſit 
to the Count De CHEvREvsx, I think it 


hardly 


4 1 
hardly poſſible he can treat you with ill 
Manners after the Benefit he has received 
from you; and who knows how far it may 
work upon him to be grateful? he is every 
Thing in Exceſs, and if he once takes it 
into his Head to eſteem you, he will do 
it to ſome Purpoſe. There is nothing cer- 
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muſt own himſelf obliged to him; and that 
if he would name any Means by wliich 
he could geturn the Favour, 8 he would wil 
lingly do it:: Our Lover, growing 
bold on this Encouragement, declared, That 
the ill Succeſs I had met with, in my 
Sollicitations for him, had not been ſuffi- 
cient to check the Growth of his Paſſion, 
and that he muſt ſtill continue to wiſn 
there were à Poſſibility of becoming wor- 
thy of LARISSsA : At this, the old Count 
threw. of the Maſk of Complaiſance he had 
put on, and told him he muſt 
not 
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to gain his Conſent to marry him; 


| [34] 
not think of his Daughter, and if no 
other Recompence was ſufficient to content 
him, he might ſeek for a Reward elſe- 
where: ——— This Ulage fo exaſperated 
the enflamed D' Anois, that had it been 
any other than the Father of LARISSA, he 
had reſented it in a Manner his Paſhon now 
would not give him Leave to do: 
He anſwered him, however, in Terms which 


the other, infolent on his Quality,” could 


not well endure, and the Quarrel between 
them roſe to as great a Height as Words 
could do. I was glad to find at his Re- 
turn, that there was Room in his Soul for 
any Paſſion beſides Love; and I may ſay, 
this little Rage: was of ſome Service to him, 
for it kept him, for ſome Time, from in- 
dulging that Melancholy he ſeem'd before 
but too much inclin'd to 

This Adventure ſoon became the Talk of 
the whole Country, and the Count De Cur- 
VREUX was ſo much condemned by every 
Body, that he was obliged in his Defence 
to have Recourſe to an: Invention, which 


one would imagine no one of Noble Blood, 


could fo far debaſe himſelf to form: When 
any. one reminded him of the Obligations 
he had to D' Anois, and that in Honour 
he could do no lefs than give his Daugh- 
ter to the Man who had preſerved her; 
he told them, That it was all a Fiction; 
That Larrssa, having unworthily beſtowed 
her Aﬀections on that young Chevalier, had 
joined with him in this Stratagem, in hopes 


But 
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But that, in Reality, there was nothing in 
the Story of her having been carried away 
by the Steward, or the other's reſcuing her 
from him. This Pretence, though known to 
be a falſe one by moſt People, ſerv'd him as 
an Anſwer to all who reproached him with 
his Ingratitude, and none, without plainly 
giving him the Lye, could urge any more 
in the Behalf of my unfortunate Friend, 
who, poor Gentleman! weary d with conti- 
nued Anguiſh, and utterly void of Hope, 
either of obtaining his - Deſires, or extin- 
guiſbing them, at leaſt, while ſo near the 
charming Object, ſought Relief by Travel. 
He went to Rome : ——— I had 
Two Letters from him, ſince his Arrival 
there; but have ſince been able to hear 
nothing of him ; which makes me fear, he 
has, at laſt, made Uſe of ſome fatal Re- 
medy. 
Take Care, therefore, my Cear Baron, 
continued the Marſhal, . how you receive 
into your Breaſt that powerful Enemy of 
Repoſe: — Inſenſible of Beauty as you 
have hitherto been, there may be a Charmer 
in the World, whoſe Sight may inſtantly 
reverſe your Sentiments, and ſhould you 
yield even but to entertain the pleaſing 
Idea, it will too ſoon ſpread itſelf through 
all your Faculties, engroſs your Soul, and 
make your very Reaſon ſubſervient to its 
Sway. De BRossE anſwered to theſe Words, 
no otherwiſe, than with a forced Smile, 
and that the Marſha! might not prpſecute 
2: Diſcourſe which was but too alarming to 
F 2 him, 
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[ 36 ] 
him, turn'd it on the ſtrange Perverſeneſs and 
Ingratitude of the Count De ChkVREUX. 
While they were talking, 4 Meſlenger 
brought Word, that Madam De Monszar, 
Siſter to the Marſhal, was quit arrived at 


| Villemaur, and coming in at the Gate: 


—— — ——- He roſe to welcome her, with all 
the Demonſtrations of Joy a Brother could 
ive a Siſter, whom he tenderly loved. 
The Baron, though, for ſome Reaſons, he 
was not very well pleaſed at her coming, 
could not avoid paying thoſe Civilities 


which her Quality, demanded from him: 


which having done, he retired, to take a 
Walk, as tho' to give thoſe near and dear 


' Relations Liberty of entertaining one ano- 


ther with greater Freedom; but, in Reality, 
to indulge his own Contemplations. 
When he reflected on the Story of 
D Amos, the Pride and ill Nature of the 
Count, gave him but little Hope, that if 
he ſhould make any Propoſals to him, 
he ſhould ſucceed better than that unhappy 
Gentleman: But then, when he re 


membered with hw much leſs Referve he 


had been treated by that beautiful Lady 


than that with which the Marſhal had told 


him ſhe behaved to the other, though in- 
debted to him for a much greater Service 


than ſhe had received from him, he began 


to entertain ſome little Hope, that he might 
be able to obtain from herſelf that which 
there was not a Probability of prevailing 
on her Father to grant: — The ſtrict 
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ſome Pain; but flattering himſelf with the 
Thoughts, that there was a Poſſibility, for 
her to have ſeen ſomething in him more 
pleaſi ing than ſhe had found in D'. Amos, 
he was now too good a Judge of Love, not 
to know there were no Ties or Obligations 
of Force to withſtand its Enchantments: 

Rapt in theſe pleaſing Ideas, he was, for 
ſome Moments in an imaginary Heaven, 3 
but ſoon the ſweet Illuſien fled, and a a Scene 
of confuſed Perplexities appear d. 
When he conſidered the Arrival of * — 
De Mox BRAX, he fell into as deep à Cha- 
grin as before he had been in of Extacy. 
— That Lady, while a Wife, had given him 
many Reaſons to perceive ſhe was poſſeſsd 
with a Paſſion for him of more than ordi- 
nary Violence. —— She was now a Widow, 
and in her Eyes he read, ſhe had not buried 
her Deſires in the Tomb of her dead Huſ- 
band; he doubted not, but that it was be- 
cauſe he was at Vilemaur, that ſhe had made 
her Brother this Viſit, and foreſaw a World 
of Embarraſsments, in his new Paſſion, would 
ariſe from her continued Affection. He re- 
mained in theſe Cogitations *till a Servant 
came to let him know his Company was 
deſired within : it was with a very little 
Share of Inclination he obey'd this Summons, 
but good Manners and Decency muſt be 
conſidered ; ——— Though every Glance - 
that Lady gave him, ſerv'd to confirm him 
in the Knowledge that ſhe had ſtill 
the ſame Sentiments for him as ever. and 


the Pains. that the one took to be obſerved, 
8 
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and the other not to obſerve, would have 
been diverting enough to any diſintereſted 
Perſon: But the Marſhal, who was intirely 
1gnorant of what paſſed in either of their 
Hearts, often wondered at the Reaſon of his 
vitter's affecting a Gaiety ſo much more than 
ſhe was accuſtomed to put on, and De Brosse, 
2 Reſerve, and kind of Sullenneſs, which he 
uſed to be the Reverſe of: —— He could 
not forbear ſaying, Two or Three Times, 
that he believed his Siſter, and the Baron, had 
changed Diſpoſitions; but, though neither of 
them was at a Loſs what had occaſioned 
this Reflection, yet neither of them took any 
Notice of it. ——— After Supper, the Mar- 
Hal happening to go to the other End of the 
Room, to give ſome Orders to a Domeſtick 
in Waiting, Madam De Monekray took that 
Opportunity of flipping a Note into the 
Baron's Hand, which, it not being proper, 
at that Time, for him to read, he put into 
his Pocket, and, when he went to his Cham- 
ber, opened, and found it contained theſe 
Words. 


To the Inſenſible De BROSSE. 


TI Need not tell you, I took this Journey on 
© Purpoſe to ſee you; my Behaviour, when in 
a Circumſtance which rendered it leſs innocent, 
has ſufficiently demonſtrated, I baue no View in 
Life, but what terminates in you. 0 that 
there were but a Poſſibility er you to * 
2 
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hend what tis to love, though you could not 
reward, you would ceaſe to wonder at, or blame 
the Effects of that Almighty Paſſion in me. 
I cannot live without you, and am now reſolved 
to & noto, to what you haue deſtin d a Soul, which, 
if it has ſinned in wiſhing to inſpire you with 
an equal Suſceptibility, now may own, without 
a Crime, that all its Faculties are yours ! —— 
Anſwer me, I conjure you; but not *till you 
habe conſidered, that on what you ſay, depends 
the Life, or Death, / . | 
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Though the Baron, from the former Beha- 
viour of this Lady, expected nothing more 
than ſuch a paſſionate Declaration, yet the 
Certainty gave him a Vexation impoſſible to 
expreſs: He doubted not but the Vio- 
lence of her Temper would tranſport her at 
length to break the Matter to her Brother; 
and that his refuſing an Offer, which had ſo 
much the Appearance of Advantage to him, 
would occaſion an irreconcileable Breach be- 
tween them. The Friendſhip of the 
Marquiſs was very valuable to him; but when 
he conſidered, that, by the Loſs of that, he 


mould alſo be deprived of the Means of being 
near LAkISs A, he was inconſolable: But be- 


ing 


f 12 d 
ing of an active Diſpoſition, :and not very 
Uable to fall into Deſpair; while ap. 
peared the leaſt Glimmer ot a Hope, though 
never ſo diſtant a one, to enlighten bim; he 
reſolved to go the next Day to viſit the fair 
Daughter of the Count De CHREVREUx: As he 
came not in Quality of a Lover, he could not 
doubt but the Adventure of the Coach would 
be a ſufficient Introduction, and the natural 
Vivacity of his Spirit, and the conſcious Im- 
preſſion he had made on Madam de Mox RA, 
and many other Ladies, gave him ſome little 
Encouragement to hope, that if he could get 
an Opportunity of entertaining that young 
Beauty, unknown to her Father, that he 
might find her more ſuſceptible than D' Amors 
had done. With this Deſign he roſe, and 
happening to meet the Marſhal in the Gallery, 
as he was paſling through it, told him, He had 
a mind to viſit the Count, only for the Sake 
of, whom, to ſee. in what Manner he wouldire- 
Flu im. Take heed, cry d the Mets 
Hal, laughing, that you prove not a Second: 
Alois; the Eyes of Lars A have not loſt 
their Power of charming, nor laviſh'd all their 
Influence on that unhappy: Wanderer. Hadi 
theſe Words been dictated by Curioſity, the 
Countenance of. De BaossE had gratified his 
Deſign; but as they were ſpoke but in Rai- 
lery, he regarded not the Bluſhes they cauſed 
there. Senſible of his. Confuſion, aud: 
willing to conceal it as much as poſſible 
Tou know, my Lord! anſwered he, with a 
forced Smile, I have ſeen their Force, yet be- 
lieve you perceive not the leaſt Symptom of 
g * a Lover 
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4 Lover in me, and I hope all whom yout 
Lordſhip tavours with your Friendſhip, will 
not be guilty of that Weakneſs, I hope ſo 
too, reply'd the other; and, to ſpeak ſeriouſly, 
dare anſwer, that if you never are guilty of 
any other Weakneſs than that, you will be the 
moſt perfect Man alive. Nothing farther 
paſt between them, and the Baron, as ſoon as 
his Coach could be got ready, ordered imme- 
diately it ſhould be drove to the Count de 
CHEVREUX- He was received by that Gen- 
tleman, with more Civility than he expected: 
He not only made him many handſome Com- 
pliments for the Aid he had given his Daugh- 
ter, but alſo aſked, If he would accompany 
him to her Chamber? She is, ſaid he, confined 
to her Bed by the Hurt ſhe received in her 
Fall; but I ſuppoſe her Modeſty will not be 
unmannerly enough to make any Scruple in 
admitting the Man to whom the is indebted 
that ſhe is not worſe, eſpecially when he is 
introduced by a Father. The Heart of De 
Brosse: ſwelled with immoderate Ecſtacy at 
this obliging Offer; but being the moſt capa- 
ble of any Man that ever lived of diſguiſing 
his Sentiments, and well knowing, that to 
ſeem too eager, might cauſe Suſpicion, an- 
ſwered him in ſuch a Manner, as might be 
taken only for bare Complaiſance.— — While 
a Servant was {ent to know if ſhe were awake, 
they fell into ſome Diſcourſe of the Marſhal, 
wherein the Count ſeemed: to complain of the 
ill Treatment he had received from him, by 
aiming at making a Match between his Daugh- 
ter, and the Chevalier D' Aueis, who, he 
4 G laid, 
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faid, could no way pretend to her. To all 
which, the Replies of the Baron were ſuch as 
would have made any Perſon, though of the 


moſt penetrating Judgment, believe him 


wholly diſintereſted in the Affair: But, as art- 
ful as he had hitherto behaved himſelf, how 
difficult was it for him, when in the Preſence 
of LARISS à, to conceal thoſe tumultuous 
Emotions which this Second Sight of her raiſed 
in his Soul]? How near was he to undo- 
ing all his Stratagems, by throwing himſelf 
at her Feet, and confeſling, in his Trem— 
blings, his Adoration ? ——-— Not all his 
Preſence of Mind, than which never Man had 
more, could have enabled hun to conceal what 
*twas he felt from any curious Obſerver, if 
the kind LARISSA had not immediately per 
ceived his Diſorder, and dreading the Effect of 
fuch a Diſcovery, begged her Father tocome to 
the Bedſide, having, the told him, a Word or 
two to ſpeak of the utmoſt Importance for 
him to know that Moment ——— And de- 
tained him there, till ſhe perceived the Baron, 
en whom fhe ſtill kept her Eye, had a little 
recovered his Colour and Affurance.- 
It was ſomething wonderful, that fo young a 
Creature, fhe not exceeding Sixteen Years of 
Age, and one whoſe Knowledge what it 
was to love, could date its Era from the 
Baron's, ſhould exceed him, who, in other 
Things, was a perfe& Maſter of the Art of 
Diſſimulation: As it was only ſome trifling 


domeſtick Affair, which ſhe bad found to 


amuſe him, he blamed her ill Manners, for 
letting the Perſon, to whom ſhe had bern 7 
9 5 ä muc 
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much obliged, ſtand unregarded; but ſhe lit- 
tle valued what Cenſure he, or even De 
BrossE himſelf, might paſs on her want of 
Breeding, in Comparifon of the Danger ſhe 
had preſerved him from, of being diſcovered 
to be a Lover, and conſequently banithed for 
Ever from her Sight. — She aſked Pardon 
of him, however, in the moſt complaiſant 
Terms, and the Baron experiencing by this 
Turn, not only the Poignancy of her Wit, but 
alſo the Kindneſs ſhe had for him, was in no 
Danger of relapſing into that Confuſion of 
Mind, which {he had alone remarked, and is 
carefully concealed. ——— He had now but 
one Paſſion to reſtrain, and that was Joy, 
and that his Character of 3 and Chear- 


A Thouſand Times he told this Chr of 
his Soul, with his Eyes, how ſenſible he was 
of her late Goodneſs, and ſhe as often return- 
ed thoſe Declarations with Looks which de- 
monſtrated what ſhe had done, proceeded not 
trom Contempt, but a tar contrary Motive: 
— Having no Opportunity to expreſs in 
Words, what both their Minds were equally 
full of, they contented themſelves with this 
dumb Rhetorick, and left not a Moment un- 
employed to convey, as intelligibly as they 
could, each other's Meanings. In ſpite of the 
Pleaſure the enamoured Baron took in this 
Converſation, he would not, by his Indif- 
cretion, forfeit all Hopes of it for the future, 
He therefore made but a ſhort Viſit, 
and at parting, told the Count in a free, tho 
reſpectful, Manner, That, if he would permit 
G 2 him, 
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him, he would ſometimes favour himſelf ſo 


far, as to call and enquire of his Health as he 


paſs'd by to take the Air; and the other tell- 
ing him, he ſhould be glad to ſee him, they 
parted, without knowing they had any Rea- 
{on to be diſſatisfied with each other. 

The Baron was now all Ecſtacy, a Thou- 
ſand chearful raviſhing Ideas were his Com- 
panions home : ——— Rapt in the Imagt- 
nation he was beloved by LARISSA, or, at 
leaſt, that he had gone no inconſiderable Way 
in inſpiring her with that Paſhon, all other 
Conſiderations ſeemed unworthy his Regard : 
He quite forgot Madam De Mor BRAX, 
and the Anſwer ſhe expected from him, till 
ſeeing her at the Gate, where her Impatience 


had carried her to wait his Return, her re- 


proaching Eyes reminded him, that ſomething 
muſt be done to prevent her fly ing into any 
Extreams. He would have been very much 
at a Loſs how to behave, had he been now 
left alone with her; but, fortunately, to give 
him Time for Reflection, his Coach had no 
ſooner driven away, than a Chariot came, with 
Two Ladies in it, who hearing that Madam 
De MoN BRAIN was at her Brother's, were 
come to viſit her: Neither of them be- 
ing Strangers to the Baron, he joyn'd Com- 
pany with them. The firſt Civilities being 
over, the fair Widow, who had not the Power 
of reſtraining herſelf from ſpeaking of what ſo 
much took up her Thoughts, began to rally 
the Baron publickly on the old Theme of his 
Inſenſibility, and aſked the Ladies, If — 
| | | Conne 


[ 45 | 
could inform her whether he had met with 
any Charms at Villemaur, which had yet made 
him loſe that Character? So far from it Ma- 
dam, anſwered one of them, whoſe Name was 
HENRIETTA, that he treats us all with a 
Coldneſs, which, I aſſure you, has very much 
humbled the Opinion we had of our Beauty: 
—But I cannot think the Fault is in his 
Conſtitution : He has rather left ſome 
Charmer behind him in Paris, whoſe Idea is 
a Defence againſt all the Attractions we can 
boaſt. No, I aſſure you, reſum'd Madam 
De Mor RAL, the Ladies there make juſt 
the ſame Complaint of him, and all agree, 
that he is either the moſt difficult, or reſerv'd, 
Man on Earth: There is little of the latter to 
be ſeen in his Converſation, ſaid the Lady 
who had not ſpoke before, and if he has any 
as to the Affairs of Love, it is ſtill owing to 
the former; — Tis fo, indeed, cried Hen- 


RIETTA, interrupting her, and proves a vaſt 


Inſufficiency, either 1n 6ur Sex's Charms, or 
his Capacity of diſcerning them. Very well, 
Ladies, reply'd the Baron, I ſee, let a Man 
do what he will, he muſt be the Subject, either 
of your Diſpleaſure, or Contempt; It he is a 
general Lover, he 1s avoided by the Women 
of Honour: ——— If he is conſtant to 
one, he is laughed at by the reſt; a Thou- 
ſand Faults are found, or made, to make his 
Choice appear ridiculous: And if, with 
all the Difficulty in the World, he maintains 
his Liberty among you, he is branded with 
the Names of ſtupid, dull, inſenſible, and 
what not? ——— To eſcape which, ſaid the 

OO” Marſhal, 
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Marſbal, juſt entering, if I were in your 
Place, I would make Love to them all, in 
their Turns Set them a raving with Jealouſy 
of each other ——Forſake then — And hum- 
ble the Pride of an imperious Sex, who wiſh 


to conquer, but to enſlave and tyrannize, 


O hideous! cry'd HER RIET TA, what a mali- 
cious Revenge have you found out? 
But ſure, my Lord, you do not think any 
of us weak enough to be ſhock'd at the In- 
conſtancy of Mankind! All of you are, 
anſwered he; though you deſpiſe the Man, 
you doat upon the Flatterer. --———-I have 


ſeen a Lady in Fits, at the Loſs of a Fellow, 


who had no other Pretence to her Favour, 


than telling her, ſhe was extravagantly charm- 


ing, and yet could bear the Death of one of 
the beſt, and moſt deſerving, Huſbands in 
the World, with all the Fortitude and Refig- 
nation imaginable. Fye, Brother! returned 
Madam De Monsrravy, you are too ſevere: 

l do not think there are any ſuch Crea- 
tures; but, ſuppoſe you ſhould have known 
one ſuch, muſt you therefore throw an Aſper- 
fion on the whole Sex? What the Marſhal has 
faid, Madam! reſumed De BR OSZ E, has, 
doubtleſs, been to retaliate the Railery, which 
was beginning to grow too ſevere. on us. —— 
I am infinitely obliged to him for coming to 


my Relief, who am already too little in your 


good Graces, to have dar'd to have alledged 
any thing by Way of Retort. There paſs d 
between them a great deal of agreeable Chit- 
chat, and the Company parting not *till it 


was late, delivered the Baron, for that Day, 


from 


[ 47 |] 

from the Perfecutions he expected from Ma- 
| dam De MON BRAX. | 
| Night being the beſt Time for Reflection, 
- he made uſe of it to conſider in what Man- 
1 ner he ſhould anſwer the Billet he had receiv'd 
. from Madam De MonsBray ; he was unwill- 
* ing to drive her to Extreams, he dreaded no- 
thing fo much as her acquainting the Marſhal 
y with the Paſſion ſhe had for him, which his 
I Inability of returning, might occaſion a to- 
ral Breach between them, and by that Means, 
he ſhould be removed too great a Diſtance 
from his adored LARISSA, to hope any Bene- 
fit by the favourable Beginnings of the Ac- 
quaintance he had with her; for which Rea- 
ſon, therefore, he thought it "beſt to counter- 
ſeit a Kindneſs for that Lady, at leaſt, ſo 
much as ſhonld keep her from Deſpair: And 
believing ſhe would be impatient for his An- 
ſwer, wrote her one in the tollow ing Words. 1 


To Madam De MONBRAT. 


A L L Nane Aa not 8 * al 

Hearts : I confeſs, it was a long Time be- 
fore ] knew what it was to languiſb, and when 
I firſt. bad the Blefing of. ſeerng you, there was 
not 2 Poffibility of avowing 4 Paſſion, without 
attempting an Injuſtice, which the Man who 
truly loves, will never dare even to wiſh: But 
a you are now in a Condition, both to receive, 


end to reward 4 Heclion, and 0 cend ſo fer, 


[ 48 ] 
as to aſſure me, you are willing to do both: I 
Should be as great a Prodigy of Ingratitude, as 
you are of Goodneſs, to continue any longer, 


The luſenſſble 


. 
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It was as much as he could do to bring 
himſelf to write theſe few Lines, nor did he 
approve of them after he had done: He ima- 
gined ſhe would take them, as they were rather 
the Effects of a forced Complaiſance, than 
real Tenderneſs, and would rather take it as 
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Bed: We are not to ſuppoſe, with an Intent 
5 7 to 


1 
'$ an Affront to her Beauty, than any Demon- 
1 ſtration ot the Power of it; yet could not he 
475 dictate any otherwiſe: — . No Man, be 
14 fore he was really touched with that Paſſion, MF , 
1 could put on an Air of more inſinuating Soft-: I 
1 neſs, yet no Man now, attempted it with 
#1 more Reluctance, or, indeed, performed it I © 
by - with more Awkwardneſs. 80 ſtrangely . 
|, 3 does Love transform the Sentiments and Soul b 
1 of a Perſon poſſeſſed with it, that what, in 
ny our Days of Indifference, was moſt eaſy to 
..- then ſeems difficult; and thoſe Things t. 
W-4 which we thought moſt hard to be accom- I, 
1 pliſhed, we go through with Pleaſure. De I 
| Brossꝝ finding it impoſſible to diſſemble bet- F, 
1 ter, folded up his Billet, and then went to 50 
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to ſleep, he had Ideas too engaging to ſuffer 
the ſtupid God of Night to ſnatch him from 
them; — — He was contriving in what 
Manner he ſhould addreſs the charming 
LARISSA, when he had an Opportunity (as 
he flattered himſelf with the Hope of ſoon en- 
joy ing) and forming long Diſcourſes to be 
held between himſelf, and that Lady. In 
thoſe pleaſing Contemplations the Morning 
„ | found him, and then, bethinking himſelf what 
be had to do that Day, he roſe: The firſt 
Perſon he ſaw, after he left his Chamber, was 
Madam De Monsxay, and it was well for 
him he had the Letter writ; the was already 
grown 1mpatient at his Delay, and had arm'd 
her Eyes with Fury and Diſdain. He 
ſaw it, and by a ſubmiſſive Bow, and tender 
Air, ſoon engaged her to exchange thoſe 
Looks of Anger, for others the moſt ſoft and 
amorous: Giving her the Paper, Madam, 
ſaid he, be pleaſed to read that, and do me 
the Juſtice to believe what it contains, are 
the Dictates of a Mind the moſt ſenfibly 


and as fincere as Truth itſelf, There requires 
no more, anſwered ſhe, to make me the hap- 
peſt of my Sex, and to do every thing in my 
Power, to raiſe you to be the Envy of yours. 
——— Common Decency, as I am ſo lately 
2 Widow, forbids the immediate Conſumma- 
tion of our Loves, therefore let us conceal the 
Affair for a Time: —-— I ſhall content 
myſelf with the Knowledge of your Affection, 
and be you ſatisfied with the Aſſurance I give 
you, of rewarding it as ſoon as Decorum will 

1 7 per mit. 


touched with your tranſcendant Goodneſs, 


„ 1 
permit. If ſhe had known the Pleaſure theſe 
Words gave to him, to whom they were 
addreſſed, ſhe would have been but little 
Tatisfied with it; but he had too much 
Prudence to wear, at this Time, his Soul 

in his Eyes; and diſguiſing his Joy in the 

Appearance of Concern, told her, with a 
well diſſembled Sigh, that what ſhe alledged, 

was too juſt for him to offer any Argu- 

ment to the contrary ; and whatever he 
might ſuffer in this Delay of the Happi- 
nels ſhe had made him hope, he would 
never perſuade her to any Thing to the 

Prejudice of her Glory. She made no other 
Anfwer to theſe obliging Expreſſions, than 
2. Smile and a tender Glance, being pre. 

vented from ſpeakimg by the Marſhal, who 

was coming into the Room. 7 

The Advantage it was to his Paſſion to 

be ſo near his adorable LARISSA, enabled 
him to carry on the Deceit with Madan 

De Monzrrar, in ſo artful a Manner, that 

the grew perfectly ſatisfied of the Sincerity 

of his Affection. In the mean Time, be!. 

Frequently viſited at the Houſe of the C 

De Cürvxöx, and was very well received 

by him, it being the leaſt of his Suſpiciom, h 

as well as of the Marſha/, or Madam Df; 

MonBeav, that he had any Deſign in keep- 

ing up an Acquaintance there, beyond what 

proceeded from a bare Civility. He had 
not, however, as yet, the good Fortune tc 

have once met with an Opportunity 0 

entertaining LAxISssA out of her Fathers 

Preſence, and began to fear it would 15 { 
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long before he ſhould, that ſome Accidelh, 
or other might” happen to diſcover the Feints. 
he had put on Madam De Monsray. To.+ 
prevent which, he bethought himſelt of a % 
Method which he ho ped. would let him into 
ſome Part of the I af of that young, 
Lady: —-— He remembred, that in the 
Story of the Chevalier D' AMors, the Mar- 
ſhal had made mention of. a 8 that 
belong'd. to ber in whom ſhe "rg much 
confided, and having informed him If that 
ſhe ſtill was with her, and which was ſhe, 
he reſolved to endeavour to make her ſo 
much his Friend, as to undertake to deliver 
a Letter from him to her Lady: A Purſe 
of Lews-D'Ores,. and ſome obliging  Expyile 
ſions, . perſuaded her to da as he de red, 
The Letter he, writ, was in this Manne 


To the moſt Adorable Larnss a. 


(FO a Genius ſo excellent, ſo extenſive as 
that to which I am writing, ir would be 
eltogetber needleſs, s, to. .dejend the Argument, 
bow ampoſfuble. it is to E a. Paſji on which 
engroſſes tbe Soul. ——— L, am certain; that 
not only the Theory of Love; but the Ex- 
perience you haue had, of as , many Adorers, 
4 you baue had . Bebolders, has convinced 
you, That tho the Tongue. may be reſtrained, 
the Eyes, in ſpite of Awe, will ea. 


60 
they declared the Pictates of my Heart, and 
I hope ſo much from your Mercy, that you 
will not too ſeverely condemn what you can- 
not but have obſerved, —— Jo ehe 
any greater Reward than your Compoſſuon for 
my Sufferings, would be an Artogance, -which 
he who adores in the Manner 1 do, cannot 
be guilty of —— No, Madam ! all I 
entreat, is to be rand in the Number of 
your Votaries ; Fong Be fo gook to permt 

Tou with theſe 


me ſometimes to approach + | 
humble and diſtant Offerings 'of a Heart en- 
tirely Tours, and the Loſs of Liberty will be 
gloris. ————' Believe me, noſt divine 
LARIssA ! my Paſſion, violent as it is, (hall 
never abuſe the Condeſcentions ui mute in 
receiving any Proofs of it, but' always be 
refrained within ghoſe Bounds which become \- 


The Humbleſt of your Slaves, 
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Full of the perplexities and Fears“ inci 
dent to Love; did be gb the next Day to 
the Place where! fle had promiſed to meet 
him, in Expectätion of an Anſwer. -—— 
He had not waited above half a Quarter of 
an Hour, before the punctual Emiſſary ap- 
peared, and after having dwelt a little on 
the Difficulty ſhe had, in accompliſhing 
what he had entruſted to her _ oy 
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ſented him with the longed for Billet, which 


opening, with a Mixture of Hope and Fear, 
he found contained theſe Line. 


| 

| | g 
9353 J | 
| 

| 


To the Accompliſhed Baron 


De BROSSE. 
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It muſt W. to the Reader's Calc 
| tion I muſt be indebted for an Idea of 
| that Rapture which now was the Portion. 
of De Bross® ! All. Words would come. 
far ſhort öf what he felt: — 
That unfeigned Ecſtacy which ſparkled i 
his Fees, and diffus'd itſelf through all bis 
Air, ufficiently een en to the obſer- 
ving Confidant, . the unütterable Pleaſure 
ſhe had procured him All that 
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4 aud that Obedience I reſolve: to perſevere” 
4 in ; and in that Confidence ſhall make no 
* Scruple of receiving and anſwering your Let- 
f rers as often as bu ſhall have Leiſure to 

5 think on | 
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of His Paſſion, ; and ſhe, by her An 
of a favqurable Reception ot it: He con- 
tinued all the while to viſit the Count De 
CHEvREUX, as he had been accuſtomed. ; 
and they had the Opportunity of confirm- 
ing, UE the Langnage of the Eyes, what 
1 ns had declared, and what their 
| Topgues 
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ERS. 
(Tongues were impatient to avow. >——= 
But this was not ſufficient to content a 
Love fo impatient, as was his: He long'd 
to throw himſelf at her Feet; —— He 
panted to breathe a Thoufand tender Sighs 
upon her Hand : —— — Theſe diſtant Ado- 


rations, gave him not the Power to expreſs 
the mighty Senſe he had of her tranſcen- 


dant Goodneſs; he never left prefling her 
to grant him one private Interview, in a 
Manner fo irreſiſtable, that ſhe at laſt con- 
ſented : ——— CHARLOTTE, her faithful 


Woman, was the Perſon employ'd to bring 
it about, which ſhe did by giving him 


Admittance, when all the reſt of the Family 


were in Bed, at a back Gate, which opened 


from the Garden. LE e 
I éam ſenſible, that to go about to make 


any Deſcription of the Ecſtacy with which 
he ſaw her thus alone, and without the cruel 


Neceſſity of laying that Reftraint he had 
been obliged to obſerve in all his Words 


and Actions, would have more the Air of 
2 Romance than of a True Hiſtory; in the 


2 


Opinion of the Generality of my Readers: 


9 — Thoſe few, —— Thoſe very few 


who love, of have loved like him, can 


only gueſs what *twas he felt, and to them 
it will be needleſs to ſay, that the Joy 


which on ſuch an Occafion riſes in the 


_ tranſported. Soul, is far beyond what any 
Repreſentation can give” an Idea of: Never 


were Moments fo felicitous; than thoſe they 


paſt together, till the Baron, growing bold 
on her diſcovered Tenderneſs, preſſed for a 


greater 
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greater Confirmation of it, than Words 
could give him; he told her, He could not 
be goal 0 ſatisfied, while he knew there 
was a Poſſibility of her being another's, 
to prevent which, he intreated ſhe would 
permit him to bring a Prieſt with him, 
the next Opportunity ſhe allowed him of 
coming, himſelf : But this Larissa would 


by no means conſent to, and expreſsd a 


little Anger that he ſhould proceed ſo far. 
I have too much tranſgreſſed againſt 
the Duty which I owe my Father, ſaid ſhe, 
in receiving your Addrefles, and I am 
afraid againſt the Modefty of my Sex, in 
admitting this midnight Viſit : -——— The 
Encroachment of this Demand, ſufficiently 
ſhews me the Error I bave been guilty of, 
and will inſtruct me, for the future, to be 
more cautious. It was to no purpoſe that 
he endeavoured to convince her, that his 
Deſigns tended wholly to her Honour: She 
could not be perſuaded to believe, That 
there could be a. more blameable Action, 
than to diſpoſe of herſelf contrary to her 
Father's Inclination; and all he could ſay, 
nor the ſecret Wiſhes of her own Soul, in 
His Behalf, had the Efficacy to make her fo 
much as promiſe, ſhe never would marr 
any other Man. -—— She confeſs'd, indeed, 
That of all his Sex, he was the moſt agree- 
able to her; that ſhe could not promiſe 
Herſelf any thing but Miſery in being the 
Wife of another: ——— But withal, aſſu- 
red him, That if the Count ſhould abſo- 
lutely inſiſt on her giving her Hand, though 
5 | it 
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it were even where her | Hears was moſt 
averſe, ſhe ſhould make no Scruple of ſa- 
crificing her eternal Peace; nay, though it 
ſhould coſt her her Life, to be juſt to that 
Obedience ſhe thought there was no dif 
penſing with, without becoming the moſt 
criminal and abandon'd Woman on Earth. 
She pronounced theſe Words with 
a Spirit and Manner, which made the Baron 
know it would not be without a prodigious 
Difficulty ſhe would be brought to recede 
from the Reſolution they contained 1 —— 
He began now to think his Condition as 
unhappy; as ſome Moments before he did 
the Reverſe, He was beloved, tis true, by 
the charming LARISss A: but then the litt 


Advantage he was ever like to receive by 


her Paſſion; gave him only this melancholy 
Conſolation, that ſhe muſt bear a Part in 
his Antieties: It was in vain;' that Love 
and Wit lent him their Powers to plead 
his Cauſe—— In vain! he ſwore not 
to outlive the cruel Knowledge of his Fate! 
he wept! == The ſteady Fair, fix d in 
Obedience, endur d, unmov'd, the Storm of 
his Deſpair and Grief, and percaving the 
tender Things ſhe ſaid were of no Efficacy 
to allay the Violence of it, — Un- 
grateful Man ! cry'd ſhe, can nothing but 
my rendering myſelf unworthy of your Love, 
content you? —=— What Afﬀfurance could 


you have of Duty from a Woman, when 
yours; who muſt ' forfeit it to become ſo ? 
—= Phat Sc ates on as ar 

ho mot 
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moſt ſacred, and could I once conſent to vio- 
late that, might juſtly be ſuſpected to be 
lyable to the Breach of any other leſs binding 
Obligations. Here the Baron anſwered 
her, with a long Argument, to prove, that 
the Tyes between Huſband and Wife, were 
infinitely more binding than thoſe to Parents: 
But he might as well have ſpared 
himſelf the Pains, ſhe either could not, or 
would not be convinced, and, it growing to- 
wards Morning, he was obliged to leave her 
in this Mind, being able to obtain nothing 
more from her, than her Permiſſion to come 
the next Night again, and a Promiſe, that 
ſhe would endeavour all ſhe could, without 
directly oppoſing her Father's Will, to pre- 
Ferve herſelt for him, who ſhe ſtill acknow- 
ledged to prefer; in her Inclinations, to all 
Mankind beſtde. © BILLING, 

The Thoughts of this diſappointed Lover; 
were not more confus' d, than, at his Return, 
he found the Family of Marſhal TUxERNE; 
his Servant informed him, that late in the 
Evening, there had come Le Sieur de Marra 
Nor, Brother to HENXIETTA, and that 
Lady, in Tears: ———That they continued 
in the Cloſet of the Marſbal for a conſiderable 
Time, and when they departed, it was with 
all the Signs of the higheſt Indignation on 
both Sides: ——— That after they had left 
the Houſe, the Marſhal inquired earneſtly for 
the Baron, had ſent in Search of him to every 
Place where there was a Probability he might 
be found, and expreſs'd the utmoſt Diſſatis- 
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De MonsBRAav, and he, had ſoon after a 
long Conference, which ended in the moſt vio- 
lent Quarrel; and that ſhe had ordered her 
Equi page to be got ready, in order to leave 
the Houſe the next Day. As much Satisfaction 
as the Baron felt at the latter Part of this 
Account, which promiſed him ſo ſpeedy a 
Deliverance from his Taſk of Diſſimulation, 
he was very uneaſy at the former: He 
had obſerved ſomething that looked hike a too 
great Intimacy between the Marſhal and Ma- 
damoiſele MarRAMONT, which, he doubted 
not, was now diſcovered by her Brother, and 
could form to himſelf no Reaſon for the Mar- 
fhaFs Impatience of ſpeaking with him, but to 
engage him as a Second, which gave him a ſen- 
ſible Alarm, becauſe Le Sieur de MARRAM ON 
was a near Relation of the Count De Cur- 
VREUX, and very much beloved by him. 
To engage in this Quarrel, he knew would 
infallibly deſtroy all the little Intereſt he had 
in the Father of LARISsA, and take from 
him the Means of ever ſeeing her more in Pub- 
lick, and, perhaps, diſoblige her too much 
alſo ro hope any future private Interviews : 
And to refuſe the Marſhal ſuch a Re- 
queſt, was neither conſonant to his Honour, 
nor to the Obligations he had to him. The 
Confuſion of his Thoughts made him know, 
it would be impoſſible for him to take any 
Reſt: He therefore endeavoured it not, and, 
inſtead of going to Bed, he went to take a 
Walk in the Garden, where he had not been 
long, before the Marſha! came to him, having 
given Orders to be waked as ſoon as the Ba- 
C 1 ron 
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ran came home. —— My dear De Bros, 
{aid he, accoſting him, I need not tell you 
the Impatience I haye been in for your Return; 
the Buſineſs IL have to communicate, will fuf- 
ficiently inferm you how neceſſary it is for 
me to be ſpeedily; acquainted with you Deter · 
mination in an Affair, which will give you 
greateſt Opportunity in the World of 
proving that Friendſhip you have often made 
Profeſſions af, and which, I flatter myſelf, 
vou really have for me. It muſt be ſome - 
thing very extraordipary, indeed, replied the 
Baron, that I ſnould not gladly undertake to 
teſtify the Senſe I have of the many Favours 
vou have heaped upen me: —— I beg, there- 
fore, you wmlh nn keep my Expectation on 
the Rack, by del hing one Moment the Com- 
mands you have for me. I will immediately 
make you acquainted with every thing, re- 
ſumed the Marſbal; but firſt intreat, you will 
inform me in one Affair, ſince it is on your 
Anſwer in that, depends a Pollibility of your 
being able to comply with my Requeſt in the 
reſt. It is, but continued he, embrac- 
ing him, I beg you will anſwer with Sincerity; 
if there has paſs'd between my Siſter: and you, 
115. more than ſuperficial Gallantry > — 

n fine, I deſire to know, if ſhe. has had the 
Power to make you abate of that Indifference 
vou have profeſſed for the whole Sex, and it 
the Kindneſa ſhe confeſſes for you, has pro- 
ceeded to Engagements, ſuch as you cannot 
diſpence with? Had the dread Meſſenger of 
Fate, that Inſtant appeared before the Eyes of 
the amazed Da Bxosse, and mme 


61 1 
to anſwer at the eternal Bar, ſcarce could he 
have been more confounded ! more alarm'd ! 
He found the Secret, which he fo much 
dreaded, was revealed; but the laſt Words 
of the Marſhal giving Reaſon to believe, he 
rather wiſhed him inſenſible of her Paſſion, 
than the contrary, filled him with a ſtrange 
Surprize: ——— The Perplexity he was in 
kept him ſome Moments from replying, and 
when he did, it was in ſo myfterions a Way, 
that the other was as much in the Dark as 
ever; till preſſing him to explain himſelf, and 
adjuring him to ſpeak nothing but the Truth, 
he at laſt obeyed him, in acknowledging, it 
was not in his Powerity. feel any thing for 
that Lady, but what , ade inſpired for 
the unſought Regard fh aid him. A viſi- 
ble Satisfaction ſpread itſelf all over the Face 
of the Marſhal at this Aſſurance: And again 
taking him in his Arms, and preſſing him to 
his Boſom more tenderly than before; Since 
then, ſaid he, the Devoirs which Madam De 
MonsBRrAav pretends, to have received from 
you, have been no more than the Effects of 
Complaiſance, and your Heart is yet at Li- 
berty to receive the Impreſſion of a beautiful 
Idea, give me leave to recommend an Object 
than which you will find few more lovely 
in the World; and to give to her exterior 
Charms the greater Luſtre, ſhe is of an emi- 
nent Extraction, and has a Fortune large 
enough to encourage the nobleſt Aims. 
After what I have ſaid, added he, I think I 
need not ſay, tis Madamoiſele HENRIETTA 
de MaxRAMONT that I mean. The —_ 
o 


| [ 62 J 
of VesUvia glowed not with a ſtronger Red, 
or more inveterate Heat, than did the Cheeks 
of De BRossE at the mention of HENRIETTA's 
Name: Amazement, joyn'd with a riſing 
Indignation, now ſtopp'd the Utteranct: of 
his Words, as his Suſpence had done before. 
-'To have an Overture of Marriage made 
him with a Woman, who he was ſenſible had 
been profuſe of ber Favours to another, 
and by the very Man who had experienced 
her laviſh'd Softneſs, was an Indignity his 
KB Spirit could not brook with Patience; but 
Ft when he conſidered how much he was obliged, 
£34 how much he might be favoured by the In- 
tereſt of this Marſhal, Gratitude and Pru- 
dence bid him ſtifle the Dictates of his Re- 
ſentment. -——He was not able, however, 
for a great while, to make any Reply, and 
when he ſtrove to do it, it was in fo wild 
and uncorrect a Manner, that the other plainly 
perceived the Shock he had given him. ——— 
I fear, ſaid he, it is becauſe the Charms of 
the beautiful HengIeTTA are recommended 
by me, that they appear leſs worthy your 
Regard : —— But I aſſure you, that, were 
I not under Obligations to another, which, 
you very well know, cannot be diſpenſed 
with, I would prefer that Lady to all the 
World. Tis probable you would, my Lord, 
purſued the Baron, unable to contain himſelf, 
1 and tis alſo poſſible, that what you have 
1 ſaid, may not be the leaſt Reaſon for my 
refuſing a Lady of her Merit, ſince tis not 
to be imagin'd ſhe could refufe returning that 
prodigious Admiration you have always ex- 
| preſſe 
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preſſed for her, with an adequate Regard, 
without being the moſt ungratetul Woman in 


the World : And how little fit a Wo- 
man, who muſt be ſubjected to either of theſe 
Extreams, is to make a Wife for the Baron 
De Brosse, I beg your Lordſhip would conſi- 
der. I find, reſumed the Marſhal, with equal 
Warmth, you are come into that vile Opi- 


nion, which the Generality of Mankind con- 


ceive, that there cannot be an Intimacy be- 


| tween Perſons of different Sexes, without a 


Criminal Intention; but, if that will ſatisfy 
you, I give my Honour, that nothing of that 
Kind has ever ——— You may ſpare your- 
ſelf that Pains, rejoyn'd the Baron, by only 
letting me into any other Reaſon for your 
inſiſting on my making my Addreſles to that 
Lady. Perhaps, replied the Marſhal, the has 
found ſomething, in your Perſon and Conver- 
ſation, which ſhe thinks worthy of a Wiſh to 
engage, and may therefore have made me a 
Confidante in the Affair to ſound your In- 
clinat ione. Lou would then, anſwered the 
other, very much enhance the Value of the 
other Obligations you have honoured me with, 
to ſpeak no more of it: For, unpre- 
poſſeſſed as I am, it is not to that Lady I 
can owe the Cure of my Inſenſibility. Then, 
reſumed the Marſbal, it is not her Love alone, 
it my Friendſhip, you diſclaim. Both are 
equally unworthy his Acceptance, cry'd the 
enraged Madam De MonBray (Who, hear-' 
ing they were together, had come into a 
Walk ſo near them, that ſhe was defended: 
from their Sight, but by a Row: of IA 
Jet | — an 
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and had liſtened to all the latter Part of their 
Diſcourle) and I hope the Baron De Brosse 
will always have too juſt a Regard for his 
own Honour, as well as what he owes to me; 
to think but with Diſdain on the Charms 
of the proſtituted HENRIETTA, or the falla- 
caous Friendſhip. of a Man, who, by that 
Name, would make him the Property of his 
looſer Pleaſures, and an Umbrage to conceal 
the Infamy of a Woman, who merits rather 
to be expoſed; than pitied- Whatever the 
Faults of HENRIETTA are, fiercely interrupted 
the Marſbal, it is not a Lady ſhould inſpect 
into them, who, before the Tears are ſcarce 
wiped off for a dead Huſband, would fain be 
entering into Engagements with a Man as un- 
worthy, as undeſirous,to ſucceed him. —— Nay 
(continued he more diſdainfully) a Man too, 
who, in ſpite of her high Birth, vaſt Poſſeſ- 
fions, boaſted Beauty, and violent Affection, 
no more than pities her. It would be little 
poſſible to repreſent” the Indignation of Ma: 
dam De Monzkray at theſe malicious Refle 
ctions of her Brother; and anſwering them 
in Terms equally ſpiteful, there paſs'd be- 
tween them ſuch Expreſſions, as one would 
not have expected from Perſons of their Po- 
liteneſs; bat ſo little Regard has Rage to Pru- 
dence, that the Perſon poſleſs'd of that Paſſion, 
thinks of nothing but the Gratification of it. 
The Marſhal, however, leſs capable than his 
Sifter of maintaining this War of Words, 
flung from her, and gave over at once his De- 
ſign on the Baron, and reducing her Spirit to 
à State of more Humiliation. | 


« Hs 
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He was no ſooner gone; than the Baron 


entreated that Lady to inform him of the 


Cauſes, which had made ſo great an Alte- 
ration in the Humour of the Marſhal. I 
wonder not, anſwered ſhe, that you ſeen 
unwilling to believe yourſelf ſo ill treated 
by a Perſon, on whoſe Friendſhip you have ſo 
much relied, elſe you muſt certainly have been 
no Stranger to the Intimacy there has long 
been between my Br6ther and HENRIETTA 


de MARNAMON T: The Intreague, 


by the Treachery of a Confidante, has been 
lately diſcovered to the Sieur, he came Yeſ- 
terday, and brought that Lady with him : 
Her Tears, and the Diſtraction ſhe was in; 
at firſt mov'd me to Compaſlion— 
She. was left with me, while both our Bro- 
thers went apart; neither of us believed 
any other, but that the Conſequence of their 
Diſcourſe would be fatal to one or both of 
them, and our Surpriz2 was not inferior to 
our Joy, when we ſaw them return with 
Countenances much more compoſed, than 
thoſe they wore at their retiring; —— 
Neither of them, at that Time, related the 
Cauſe of theit ſudden Agreement, and it 
being late in the Evening, the Sieur De 
MasRA&AMoONT, taking his Sifter by the Hand, 
led her immediately to his Chariot, ſaying 
no more, than juſt as he ſtepp'd in himſelt, 
turning to my Brother, I ſhall expect the 
Performance of your Promiſe to Morrow. 
I believe, replied he,. I may venture to 
aſſure yon it ſhall be delayed no longer. 
The Curioſity * to my Sex, made 
me 
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e very uneaſy to know the Meaning of 
all this; eſpecially when, they being gone, 
I heard the Marſha! impatiently enquiring 
for you, and crying he muſt needs ſpeak 
with you the Moment you came in: 
My preſling Entreaties, and the Opinion he 
had, perhaps, that I might be of Service 
to his Deſign, engaged him to communicate 
it to me: ——— He told me, That ſince 
his Blood would be of little Service to wipe 
off the Aſperſion which had been caſt on 
HENRIETTA, be had promiſed her Brother 
to provide her a Huſband, whoſe Birth and 
Fortune ſhould not diſgrace the Family he 
came among. —— I cannot expreſs (con- 
tinued Madam De Mox BN AT) the Indigna- 
tion of my Sonl, when he. named you for 
the Perſon he had made Choice of for this 
Purpoſe. ——— I faid all 1 could to dif- 
ſuade him, but in vain; ——— And find- 
ing he not only perſiſted in his Reſolution 
» making you this Propoſal ; but alſo 
imagined he ſhould gain your. Conſent, I 
diſcovered to him, as the, only effectual 
Means to prevail on him to quit ſuch, a 
klope, the Tendernefs I had for you, and 
the Engagements between us : .—— But 
even. that, you ſee, was to as. little Purpoſe 
as all the reſt I had alledged : —— — The 
Tyes of Aﬀinity, as well as thoſe of Friend- 
ſhip, this Traytor to both, breaks through, 
to ſcreen the Reputation of a Woman who 
cannot merit from him what is due to 
Uds | - 


Never 
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Never Man had a greater Share of Spirit 
than De BzossE, and not all the Obliga- 
tions he had received from the Marſhal, 
could evade the Memory of this Affront: 
—-— He reſolved to leave his Houſe that 
Moment, but having unadviſedly ſpoken: 
that, before Madam De Monzrar , Les, 
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; we will go together, ſaid ſhe, to return no 
more, and ſince I have ordered my Chariot, 
and every Tung, to be ready, the ſame 
Preparations will ſerve for bath: 
l The Baron, now too late, perceived his 
N Error, and judging it wholly. improper to 
I accompany her, not only becauſe it would 
i oblige him either to proſecute his pretended 
4 Paſſion for her with greater Warmth than 
5 was conſiſtent with his Inclination, or to 
1 throw off his Maſk of Diſſimulation in a 
h more abrupt Manner than he car'd to do; 


— and alſo that their going together would 
4 make ſo great a Noiſe in the Country, 
n that it might probably come to the Ear 
-4 of LAkissa, and occaſion Suſpicions in that 
1 | Lady's Breaſt, which would be of inex- 
1 preſſible Prejudice to the, Tenderneſs he 
a || viſh'd to inſpire her, with ; he was ex» 
d tremely pualed to find. ſome Excuſe that 
* would paſs current; and at laſt having 
ſs told her, That he was under an indiſpenſi- 
ble Obligation of taking Leave . of, ſome 
4. Gentlemen, with whom be had contracted 
hb, an Acquaintance, he could. not excuſe him- 


10 {elf from following her on, Horſeback,” and 
to promiſing to overtake her at her Evening 
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Having parted from her in order to pro: 
er, for his Journey, he went to his Cham- 


r, and wrote a Letter to his adorable 
,ARISSA, informing, ber of his being obliged 
to quit that Part of the Country, con ng 
her to remember. him with Compaſſion, and 
alluring her, That he would, in a very 
little Time, form ſome Stratagem to be near 
her again: He had no ſooner, finiſhed it, 
than he went to the Houſe of the Count 
e CatvREvx ; he took a formal Leave 
of him and his fair Daughter ; but faying 
nathing before them of the- Occaſion of his 
Departure, .—— he eaſily found an Op- 
* of flipping the Letter, with a 
Parſe of Gold, into the Hand of LARISsA's 
Woman, who, by a private Nod, aſſured 
Bim ſhe would do her utmcR for his Inte- 


reſt. The Concern which appeared in the 


Eyes of the beautiful LARISss A, fill'd him 
with a Pleaſure which almoft compenſated for 
the Grief of leaving her. — The Count 
himſelf with à Polireneſs, ſomething extra- 
ordinary in a Perſon of his Humour, ſeem'd 
to regret the Loſs of his Acqua intance; 
but the Baron told him, His Abfence would 
be but ſhort, beipg only going to Par to 
remind ſome Friends he had there, of a Pro- 
miſe they had made him, of procuring hi 

a Place about the King 3 the Corner wilh'd 
him ' Succeſs,” and they parted without any 


ominous Preſages of how fatal a Conſequence 


this Separation, or, a: leaſt, their next Met 
ne, was to be. £77 #7 4 <A TY nn 


yh 
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a 


_ againſt each other, was infinitely more laſting 


L973 
At the Baron's Return to the Marſbal, 
he heard that Madam De Monteray was 


gone, and enquiring of the Servants where 


their Maſter was, they told him, He 
had ſhut himſelf into his Cloſet, and had 
ordered that none ſhould interrupt him: 
De BrossE deſired the Maſter of his 
Horſe, for once, to break through that 
Command, and let him know he was going, 
and would willingly return him Thanks for 
the Favours he had received ; The Gentleman 
performed his Requeſt, but returned immedi- 


ately, with this Anſwer, That his Maſter nei- 


ther knew of any Favours he had done him, 


+ 4 + þ 


Gentlemen, and the Animoſity they conceived 


than their Friendſhip had been, and was 
the Occaſion of Misfortunes to them both, 
which, neither of them W foreſee. 
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Go, and to the World impart 
The faithful Image of an amorous Heart + 
Thoſe who Love's dear deluding Pains haut 
TFF 
May, in my fatal Stories, read their own. 
Thoſe who have liv'd from all its Torments free, 
May find the Thing they never felt, by ne: 
Perhaps advis'd, avoid the gilded Bait, 
And, warn'd by my Example, ſhun my Fate. 
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HE extreme Regret which the 
l Snbjet of this Hiſtory had in 
leaving behind him all that was 
valuable to him in the World, 
— aud the little Inclination he had 
to be with Madam De MonBray, would not 
have enabled him to have overtaken her till 
they had reached Parzs. But that Lady, who 
lov'd him with a Paſſion no leſs violent, than 
that with which he was poſſeſs'd for her beau- 
tiful Rival, would not let flip ſo happy an 
Opportunity of enjoying his Converſation 
uninterrupted, as in this Journey ſhe pro- 
miſed herfelf: She therefore ſtopp'd at a httle 
B Village 
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Village about Fourteen or Fifteen Miles from 
Villamaur, expecting his Approach, and when 
he thought her a conſiderable Way before him, 
he ſound himſelf accoſted by one of her Ser- 
vants, who ſhe had ordered to watch his Paſl- 
ing by. There was now no Evaſion to 
be made; he was obliged to go to the Houſe 
where ſhe waited for him, and, it being too 
late to proſecute their Journey that Night, 
ftay there till Morning, and accompany her, 
the reſt of the Way, in her Chariot, till they 
came to Paris. 

By what bas already been mentioned of the 
Criminal Affection this Lady had profeſſed 
to the Baron while her Huſband was living, 
the Reader will eaſily imagine, ſhe was not 
one of thoſe, who prefer Virtue to the Grati- 
fication of Deſire; it was not owing to herſelf, 
that ſhe had not, long ſince, rioted in all 
thoſe Joys the Poſſeſſion of the Man ſhe lov'd, 
could afford: But De BRossE, though he was 

far enough from making any Scruple of Con- 
ſcience in an Affair of this Nature, yet, there 
having been a very great Friendſhip between 
him and the Sieur de MonB&Ay, it was that 
which prevented him from laying hold on 
thoſe Advantages which were offered by the 
ungovernable Paſſion of his Wife: —— But 
that Bar was now removed, as was alſo that 
which the Reſpect he formerly thought himſelf 
obliged to pay Marſha! TukENNE, had op- 
poſed againſt his diſhonouring his Siſter.— 
All her Looks —— Her Words, and Actions, 
expreſſed the moſt ardent Longing, that he 
ſhould throw off that reſerved and diſtant 
| a 85 Manner 


* * 
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Manner he had hitherto prefel bed in his Be- 


haviour toward her — Though not ſo 
young, nor by many Degrees ſo beautiful, as 
LaR1ssA, yet ſhe was a Woman, who might 
juſtly be accounted very lovely, and her 
Charms were not yet arrived at the Age which 
brings on Decay. ———To add to all this, 
they were continually together : —— During 
the Time of this Journey, they were, as it 
were, ſecluded from the reſt of the World: 
No prying Eyes to obſerve their Actions: 
No impertinent Interruption to divert their 
Thoughts, or vary Inclination. —As lit- 
tle as the Baron had, till he ſaw Laxissa, 
experienced the Delicacies, and ſweet Anxie- 
ties of tender Paſſion, he had been no Stranger 
to thoſe Tranſports which paſs in the World 
for the Effects of Love, and, in ſpite of the 
real Uneaſineſs it gave him to be ſeparated 
from that Miſtreſs of his Wiſhes, the Man 
about him ſubmitted to the preſent Tempta- 
tion, and belied his Soul. — But O, how 
mean the Bliſs! How faint ——— How 
taſteleſs, was the Joy, compar'd to that which 
flows from mutual Ardor, equal Longing! 
In ſuch Amours, the Calls of an inor- 
dinate Deſire appeas'd, no more remains but 
Wonder in the thinking Mind, why Reaſon 
ſhould have ſo ſmall Command on Paſſion. 
Hence follow Caldneſs, Indifference, 
Diſtaſte, and, frequently, Contempt : — But 
in the other, Enjoyment gives Addition to 
the Flame: '——— Still we gaze on, and 
languiſh with unſated Fondneſs, ———The 
uh +: FT DE B 2 te 98 Spirit 


een 


Spirit. with the Body, bears a Part, and Na. 


ture is but Second in the Cauſe. 


= The diſtinguiſhing Soul of Madam de Mox - 


BRAY, eaſily perceived, it was not by theſe 
lat Emotions her Lover was actuated, but 
imagining the little Ecſtacy he was in, pro- 
ceeded rather from that Inſenſibility he had 
been reproach'd with, than any particular 
Inclination to another, ſhe contented herſelf 


with telling him, That ſhe never ſo much, 


as now, lamented her want of Beauty, ſince 
ſne found there required a more than ordi- 
nary Portion of it, to make Favours of the 
Nature ſhe had beſtowed, of any Eſtimation. 
Ae wanted not Addreſs: to excuſe the 
Languor of his Careſſes; and inſinuated with 
fo much Artifice, that the extreme Regard he 
had ever paid her, and an over-Conſciouſneſs 
of his own Demerit, had been the only Cauſes 
that had rendered him ſo little capable of 
expreſſing his Senſe of the Bleſſing he had re- 
ceiv'd, that, whatever her Thoughts were, 
ſhe had no longer a Pretence for Complaint ; 
and ſhe was happy in the Opinion, that all 
he knew of Love, was inſpired by her, and 
was ſo far from repenting the Condeſcentions 
ſhe had made, that ſhe thought of nothing 

ore, than the Means how to continue 'em 
after they came to Paris, till, 


with Emre 
the Time of her Mourning being expir'd, the 


8 of the Church ſhould give a San- 
ction to her publick Fondnefs. .' . | 
Of a far different Kind were the Cogitations 
of De Bxosse; that Confuſion of Thought 
which his late Adventures had inyoly'd him 

pt "and „ oc 3 in, 
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in, being a little over, he began to reflect on 
the Indiſcretion of his Proceeding with Ma- 
dam de MonBRay.-———The only Reaſon 
which had obliged him at firſt to counterfeit 
a Kindneſs for her, being, by his quitting her 
Brother's Houſe, intirely at an End, he could 
not forgive himſelf for engaging ſo much 
farther with her, than he had ever intended, 
even when he thought it of moſt Service to 
his other Deſigns. - He doubted not, but 
the natural Haughtineſs of her Diſpoſition, 


joyn' d to the violent Paſſion ſhe profeſs'd for 


him, would bring him into Embaraſſments, 
from which he ſhould not, without great 
Difficulty, extricate himſelf. He got not 
leave, however, to continue for any long 


Time together in theſe perplexed Contempla- 
tions: 


A Buſineſs of another Nature 
interpoſed, and even LARISSA was leſs re- 
membered. What he had mentioned to the 
Count de CHEYREUX, only as an Excuſe for 
leaving the Houſe of the Marſhal TuREN NR, 
happen d, in good Earneſt, to be true... 
Thoſe Friends whom he had imploy'd to ſol- 
licite for him at Paris, were fo ſucceſsful in 
their Endeavours, that his Moſt Chriftiaz 
MaJjesTyY had granted to their Interceſſion, 
and the known Merits of the Baron, a Poſt 
about him, which thoſe of much greater Birth, 
would have been proud to accept ——His 


ſudden coming to Town, was all that pre- 


vented a great Number of Letters being ſent 
to Villamayr, to wiſh him Joy of his good For- 
une, and haſten his Return to Court. 
Jie Was ſo buſied, for a Time, in Ailcharging 
r ee the 


= 


[ 6 ] 4 
the Offices of his new Imployment, paying 
thoſe Acknowledgments which were due to 


thoſe whoſe Intereſt had procured it, and re- 
ceiving the Compliments of others, that, had 


he felt for LARISGA but that Sort of Paſſion 


which ordinarily bears the Name of Love, 
the Memory of her had been loſt amidſt this 
Variety of Amnfentents : ———But, though 
he had not Time to indulge himſelf in Con- 
templation on her, as he did while at V7ile- 
maur; yet, in ſpite of Buſineſs, Noiſe, and 
Hurry, her ſoft Idea found a Place, and 
Abſence more endear'd her to his Soul. 
He did not fail to communicate his Succeſs to 
that adorable Perſon, for whoſe Sake it re- 
joic'd him to have met it, and let her know, 
He hop'd this favourable Beginning was only 
the firſt Step to the future Advancement of 
his Fortune, in ſuch a Manner, as might 
give him a Pretence hereafter for declaring 
himſelf her Lover. The Anſwer ſhe ſent, 
was full of Tenderneſs, but contained an Ac- 
count, which gave a ſudden, and unlook'd- 
for, Damp to all the blooming Expectation 
he had nouriſhed in his Soul: — An 

the Agonics which ſucceeded,” are not to be 
expreſs d, when opening, his Packet, he read 


- 


the following Lines. 2 
215 To the Engaging Baron de BR 0 88 E. 


I Receivad yours, my dear Baron, by the 


Hande of the faithful CHARLOT TE. 
Tread it with a Mixture of Delight and Pain; 
for though nothing can afford me a greater Plea 


fare, 


iro; 
Cert 


CET 
ſure, than to bear of the Proſperity of. my 
Friends, yet, I confeſs, I am not ſo diſinter- 


efted a Perſon, as not to be ſeized with an in- 


exprefſible Chagrin at tbe Misfortune which this 
Advancement of your Fortune has involv'd me 
in.— Aſter having brought me to acknow- 
ledge a I wg for you, I need not bluſh to own, 
I cannot, but as the moſt terrible Diſaſter that 


could befall me, look on any thing which takes 


away all Poſſibility of my ever being yours. —— 
How do your Hopes deceive you ! When this 


Advancement of your Fortune flatters you with a 


Belief, you ſhall appear more worthy in the Eyes 
of the Count de CHEVREUX, it takes ps 
LARISSA the Power of Obedience, even to his 
Commands, ſhould he grant them in your Favour. 

I know I ſeem to ſpeak in Riddles, and 
will therefore eaſe your Wonder, by giving you 
a Hiſtory, the main Paſſages of which, have, 
doubtleſs, reached your Ear; but the Particu- 
lars, thoſe of them, at leaſt, which are of Con- 
cernment to that Union you ſeem to wiſh, you 
cannot polſebly be acquainted with. 
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The HISTORY of MA DAN 
de CHEVREUX:. 


Believe you never ſaw my Mother, ſhe be- 
ing, many Years before her Death, ſecluded 
from the World in a Monaftery; but I am 
certain you cannot but have heard, ſhe was 
. one 


* 
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one of the moſt lovely Women in France : 
Love will, perhaps, confirm you in that Opi- 
nion, when I ſhall tell you, I am an imper- 
fect Copy of that beautiful Original, and that 
every little Grace you are pleas'd to think 
attractive in me, is but a faint Reſemblance 
of thoſe, infinitely more ſhining ones, ſhe was 
Miſtreſs of. ———She was very young when 
ſhe was married to my Father A mu- 


tual Diſpoſition of Obedience to Parents, and 


Intereſt of Families, was what joyn'd their 


Hands, and as neither of them were diſpleas'd 
with their Condition, ſo neither of them was 
highly ſatisfied with it: They lived together, 
however, in a perfect Tranquillity, till after 
I was born; but their Youth, Gayety, and 


the vaſt Fortune they were poſleſs'd of, tempt- 
ing them to make a greater Figure in the 


World, than they could do in that retir'd 
Corner of it, they agreed to paſs ſome Time 
in Paris. My Mother was no ſooner 
ſeen at Court, than her fatal Charms attracted 
almoſt as great a Number of Admirers, as 
there were Gazers, to behold them: But 
her Quality, Reputation, and my Father's 


well-known Courage, gave a Check to thoſe 


Attempts, which otherwiſe would have been 
every Day made on her Virtue. Among 
a Croud who languiſh'd for her, none had the 
Temerity to declare a Paſſion, but the Mar- 
gueſs de BELLMOuR, the Count le SERVELLE, 
and the Duke of ORLEANS. The firſt of theſe, 
ſhe had the Addreſs to get rid of, merely by 
her own Strength of Reaſoning: He found 
her fix'd in Virtue, and a ſteady 2 
; 


191 


of Fidelity to her Huſband, Ne deſiſted 


his Proſecution, but could not maſter his 
Paſſion ſo far as to be able to continue in the 
Sight of a Woman he fo ardently affected, 
and was hopeleſs of enjoying.- He went 
to travel, whence he returned no more 3 — 
Conſuming, as 'twas afterwards told by a 
Perſon who he made his Confident, in an un- 
ceaſing Flame, which, at length, grew too 
violent for the Lamp of Lite, But it 
was not in her Power ſo eaſily to free herſelf 
from the Count's Importunities. — He be- 


came ſo preſſing, that ſhe was obliged to re- 


veal to her Huſband, what ſhe endur'd from 
his perpetual and embolden'd Sollicitations. 

Though my Father was never poſleſs'd 
of any very. great Paſſion for her, he was for 
his own Honour, which imagining moſt ſen- 
ſibly affronted by his Deſigns, he writ a Chal- 
lenge, which being accepted by the other with 
an equal Gallantry, they met, and fought 


— He fell a Victim to vindictive Love, 


and the juſt Reſentment of an injur'd Huſband. 
——— My Father was, for a Time, in a 
great deal of Trouble on this Score; but the 
Matter being laid before the King, and the 
Pravocation known, and atteſted by many 
to whom he had had the Folly to declate, He 
would, ſome Way or other, obtain the Poſ- 
ſeſſion of Madam de CHevaenx, his moſt 
Chriſtian MajestyY vouchſafed a Pardon, 
judging it a Piece of Cruelty to condemn & 


Man for that which, if he had not done, he 


muſt all his Life have been branded with 
Cowardice and Diſhonour; But, alas! it was 
Fr ay not 
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not with that Fortitude this unhappy Lady 
could repel] the Addreſſes of the Duke of 
ORLEANS, that accompliſh'd Prince had Per- 
fections from which ſhe was not able to de- 
fend her Heart. I have heard her ſince, 
with Millions of Tears, confeſs, ſhe was won 
before ſhe was ſenſible ſhe was ſo; nor, when 
the found the Danger of liſtening to his Inſi- 
nuations, could ſhe renounce the pleaſing 
Ruin. -———-All the Warnings of her good 
Angel were in vain: - Fruitleſs were the 
Admonitions of her Virtue : That Re- 
putation ſhe had hitherto taken ſo much Pains 
to preſerve, was no longer of any Eſtimation F 
with her: ——— And to paſs one happy |. 
Hour with that beloved Undoer, ſhe would 
have yielded all the others of her whole Life 
to certain Miſery. — His Love was all 
the Glory ſhe was ambitious of: — His 
Society, the only Bliſs ſhe with'd, and in the 
Contemplation of thoſe imaginary Felicities, 
Honour, Fame, and Duty, were no more re- 
membered ! —— There were too many Eyes n 
on the Conduct of this unhappy Lady, not to d 
have the falſe Step ſhe had made immediately ct 
diſcovered; and her Beauty, and other Ac- T 
compliſkments, had rendered her too much an Cl 
| Object of Envy to her own Sex, to make 
them willing to conceal what would leſſen the m 
Eſteem and Admiration ſhe was accuftom'd no 
| to receive. Though the high Birth, and ex- no 
0 traordinary Qualifications of this Prince, | val 
made him be regarded by every-body in a or 

peculiar Manner, yet there was a viſible cier 

Tenderneſs, even in Publick, mix'd with the I Dif 

| Deference | 
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Deference ſhe paid him, which too plainly 
diſcovered to all that ſaw them together, ſhe 
felt for him ſomething more than either Re- 
ſpe& or Admiration—— Judge with what 
an Infinity of Grief and Indignation my Fa- 
ther obſerved a Behaviour in his Wife, ſo 
contrary to that Reſerve ſhe had been hitherto 
fo fam'd for. —— He could not take thoſe 
Meaſures with the firſt Prince of the Blood, 
as he would have done with any other, for 
his Revenge, and was almoſt diſtracted with 
the ſtifled Paſſion. He vented ſome Part 
of his Sentiments 1n private Reproaches to my 
Mother, who, poor unhappy Lady! was too 
much loſt and overwhelmed in the ſoft Delu- 
ſion, to be convinced the had done any thing 
blame-worthy So greatly was {he infatuated, 
that if ſhe did not plainly confeſs, ſhe had 
for that Prince a Regard ſuperior to that ſhe 
bad for her Huſband, yet ſhe ſpoke of him 
in a Manner, as left him no Room to hope 
it was otherwiſe: Nor, in ſpite of all his Re- 
monſtrances, would ſhe be prevailed on to 
deny herſelf the Pleaſure ſhe took in his So- 
ciety, nor even to forbear enjoying it at 
Times and Places, which were moſt Nut- 
cious to her Character. 

The Count de CnhEvxkux had, indeed, too 
many Reaſons to juſtify the il Humour he 
now began to treat her with; but ſhe either 
not gave herſelf Leiſure of conſidering how 

vaſt the Provocations were that ſhe gave him, 
or thought the Merits of the Duke a ſuſfi- 
cient Sanction for all ſhe did; and being of 2 
Diſpoſition 1mpatient of Controul, and vio- 

| C 2 lent 


[ 12 ] 
lent in all her Paſſions, look'd on the Change 
of my Father's Behaviour, as the greateſt 
Indignity 1maginable. ——— She not only 
ſaid, but, as the has ſince, with Agonies of 
unfeigned Repentance, confeſs'd, the alſo 
| thought herſelf extremely 1njur'd : So apt, 
alas! are we to be blinded by Self-Love and 
Vanity, that we regard not the moſt unjuſt 
or inhumane Actions we are guilty ot to 
others, but think with the utmoſt Diſdain 
and Rage on the leaſt trifling Affront offer d 
| to ourſelves, In fine, their Way of liv- 
| ing together, grew intolerable: She, 
every __ gave my Father new Occaſions 
of Jealouſy; he never ceaſed letting her know 
it, and the ill Humour of them both, and 
the perpetual Quarrels between them (which, 
I grieve to ſay, neither of them had Pre- 
ſence of Mind to conceal from the View of 
the Publick) were the conſtant} Themes of el 
Ridicule in almoſt all Companies. No- n 
thing could be more vexatious, than this was 's 
to the Count de Cyevaevs, it gave him ſo 1 y 
much more Pain than it would another Man, n 
by ſo much as he was naturally of a Temper  w 
more cloſe and reſerv'd, than Men ordina- 01 
rily are; and, hopeleſs of ever being able (| w 
to redreſs, or revenge, as he would do, the ff it 
Grievances he laboured under, at taſt while or 
he continued at Paris, he reſolved therefore T. 
to leave it, and to mortify that Vanity in he 
my Mother's Humour, which he imagin d yc 
had been the Cauſe of his Misfortune, in the T. 
Penance of an eternal Solitude. He com Y 
municated his Deſign, however, to no Perſon I {i 
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in the World, and my Mother was fo far 
from gueſſing at the Fate intended for her, 
that when, after having privately ordered 
every thing for their Departure, he came into 
her Chamber, and told her, She muſt prepare 
to quit that Scene of illuſive Pleaſures, which 
had ſo long inchanted her Reaſon, and go 
with him to a Place more befitting a Woman 
who had fo little Government of herſelf ; ſhe 
only anſwered with a ſcornful Smile, and, 
turning to one of ber Attendants, bid her 
order the Coach tobe made ready, for ſhe 
would take the Air. The Coach is ready, 
Madam, ſaid my Father, you muſt this 
Morning go Abroad with me:——You have 
but too much indulged yourſelf in Company 
you like, you muſt now ſubmit to endure 
that which is your Averſion. I have 
been fo much accuſtom'd, anſwer'd ſhe, to 

endure ill Treatment from you, that I am 
not at all ſurprized at this Reproach; but, to 
return it as I think it deſerves, know, that 
you ſhall have an Opportunity of venting the 
natural Gall of your Diſpoſition on me, no 
where but at home: ———I will not ſtir 
one Step with you out of this Houſe. Tou 
will not? Madam, interrupted he, with a 
ſtern Air.— No, Sir! reſum'd ſhe with 
one altogether as diſdainful, I will not. 
Then you muſt be compelVd, cry'd he, taking 
her by the Arm; you have provoked me, be- 
yond a mortal Patience, to throw off that 

Tenderneſs which too long bas pleaded 'in 
your Favour, and ſhall now prove how far 
the Authority of an injured, and juſtly in- 


cenſed, 
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cenſed, Huſband extends. You may 
eaſily believe the Rage ſhe was in at this 
Menace: She rav'd, tore, ſtruggled, 
but all in vain, he left not the Room, till, 
having ſeen her Women pack up ſome Cloaths, 
which he thought might be needful in the 
1 Journey, took her forcibly in his Arms, and 
carried her down Stairs: The Coach being 
waiting at the Door, he put her inta it, not 
giving Directions in what Manner he would 
have the Goods diſpos'd of, till he had got 
into it himſelf, where, having drawn up the 
Windows, he was oblig'd to ſtop her Mouth 
with his Handkerchief, till ſhe was almoſt ) 
ſtrangled, or her Cries, when the found where I , 
ſhe was to be carried, would have raifed the . 
Populace as they paſſed through the Streets, a1 
When out of the City, he endeavoured all fi 
could to pacify her, but he might as well Ne 
have hoped to calm the raging Seas; the Tem- I jj 
peſt of her Fury was not to be appeas'd, and yo 
the whole Time of their Journey was paſs'd NR 
between Tears and Revilings. | 
The diſconſolate Madam de ChEvRREUxXx had 
not left Paris many Hours, before the Duke I. 
came to make her a Viſit: Being told, She I 
Was gone out of Town, and ſeeing every thing 
about the Houſe in great Ditorder, as though I/ 
Preparing for an intire Removal, he deſired Np, 
to ſpeak with Madamoiſelle NAR RIOT, her fþ;; ,, 
chief Woman, and who had been the Confi- Ir. 
dante of the Intrigue. She had good Rea - ſz. 
ſon to be concerned at the breaking off an %, 
Affair which was ſo advantageous to her, that, Pov. 
From a very mean Fortune, it had raiſed her ic, 
| ' o!“ 
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to one, which might give her a Pretenſion to 
match into the beſt Family among the Com- 
monalty in all France: The Tears, therefore, 
were unfeigned that ſhe ſhed while ſhe related 
to him the Story of her Miſtreſs's inhumane 
Uſage, as ſhe called it. The Duke, who tis 
certain, at that Time, felt as great a Paſſion 
for her, as any of that Sort can be, which is 
not accompanied with Honour, appeared infi- 
nitely ſnock d and concerned at this ſudden 
Turn in her Affairs; but there appearing no 
Means of remedy ing it, at leaſt,” at preſent, 
having conſulted with HAR RIOT, who told 
him, She was aſſured her Lady would endure 
a Separation from him no longer than ſhe 
e was detained by mere Force; he fat down, 
s. Wand writ a Letter to encourage her in her De- 
e ſign of Elopement.— I - have it now by 
une, and will tranſcribe it, to let you ſee; how 
n. little, in Competition of your on Deſires; 
dl you Men regard the Eternal Infamy and 
d Ruin of the Woman you pretend to love. 


0 - Mann ce CHEVREUX. b 
e N KAS 5 % | 
She 74 ITH what Words ſhall I make my adorable 


Charmer ſenſible what "twas ] felt in the 
dreadful Surpriae of miſing ber ! Is there a 
offebility of deſcribing Infinity? — O no, it 
is unutterable ! -—— Incomprebenſible ! and by 
its Effelts, can be alone made known.—— 
ea · Never was there Grief, Never was there 
an Piſtraction, equal to mine. Noe is it in the 
at, Mower of Time, to alleviate my Sorrows. —Each 
ing Sun brings with it Increaſe of  Anguiſhy," 
| my 


\ Harxtor aſſured him, She would deliver 
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my. ſadden d Soul akes to bebold its Beams; [ rave, 


and curſe the Light, and my own Eyes, ſince 
all the Foy they could afford, was tbe beholding 
thee ! And thou art torn far, far away 


perbaps, for Ever, from me. What ſhal 


do? —— Life cannot long ſupport theſe Ago. 
nies, nor can I bear them, if Sword or Poyſo 
have the Means to eaſe then. But much 
fear, my Love, and its ſad Conſequence, Deſpair, 
will be inmortal as my Soul, and I, to all Eter- 
rity, ſhall carry with me the Remembrance of the 
Heaven I have injoyed and loſt! 
The faithful HasRstoT,: who, in Compaſſion 
of my Sufferings, has undertaken to deliver 
this to you, can better inform you of them, than 
I, who feel em, have the Power to do. 
O if ſoft :Commiſeration would ſo far influence 
you to pity then, | as to oblige you. to break. thro 
the cruel Conſtraint you are in, and, flying the 
injurious Treatment of an unworthy Husband, 
bleſs once more with hour Embraces, him, who, 
by bis. Exceſs of never dying Paſſion, can on 
merit you. 


ORLEANS 


it faithfully, and that ſhe did not doubt, but 
that it would work the Effect he wiſhid,—— 
He had, indeed, too much Reaſon to believe 
her, and they parted perfectly ſatisfied in the 
Hope of obtaining their different Aims ; ſhe 
of renewing thoſe Advantages ſhe: had rv 
ceived by this Amour, and he, of the 20 


Four Lady, and giving her my Letter. 
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ſüres, which, as his Inclinations then wete; 
could no where be found, but in the Society | 
of Madam de CHEVREUR. 

But how terribly were their Expectations 
croſs d, when every thing being provided for 
the Departure of tbe Servants, HARRIOT 
found herſelf diſcharged by the Steward; for 
with him my Father had left Orders to turn | 
off that | unfaithful Creature, who, he very 
well knew, had been contributing to the diſ- 
honouring of her Lord. She ran imme- 
diately to the Duke, and acquainted him with 
their common Misfortune.— This Blow 
was ſo unthought of, that as there was no 
Way to avert it, there was alſo none to re- 
medy it, at leaſt, that either of them could 
immediately find out. ——— Could I have 
gueſſed at what has happened, ſaid HARRIOr, 
I would have put your Letter into the Box 
with her Cloaths : - But then, cry'd ſhe 
again, tis probable the Count's Jealouſy of 
me, might bave prompted him to ſearch, 
I know not what to do, nor, indeed, what 
I could have done. There is no Blame on 


your Side, reply d the Duke, nor is there any 


thing at preſent which can be done for my 
Service. — But, added he, after a little 
Pauſe, if you are really ſo zealous for my 
Happineſs, as you ſeem to be, I will engage 
you to take a Journey to Villamaur You may, 
perhaps, get an Opportunity of ſpeaking to 


I know - not who to truſt, but thee, dear 
H and, if you will do this for me, 
T will recompenſe the Service amply. It is 

Wo” no! 
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not to be queſtioned, but ſhe readily complied, 


and having received a large Reward by Way. 


of bearing her Charges in her Journey, took 
her Leave, and the next Morning, by break 


of Day, ſet out for Villamazr : She knew it 


would be to no Purpoſe to hope Admittance 


at the Cunts, ſhe therefore took a Lodging 


only at a common Inn, there happening at 
that Time to be one pretty near our Houſe , 
ſhe was known by the People to have belong'd 
to Madam de CnEVREUx, but being utterly 
unacquainted with the Secrets of the Family, 
imagined, That ſhe baving, on ſome Diſguſt, 
been diſcarded, was come into the Country 
in hopes of making her Peace again; and this 
Pretence ſerv'd to render her unſuſpected, when 
ſhe imploy'd People to watch when her Lady 
walk'd Abroad. Notwithſtanding all the Di- 
ligence ſhe made uſe of, it was a long Time 
before ſhe could arrive at the Opportunity 
ſhe wiſhed. The little Care that Lady 
took in concealing her Sentiments, made my 
Fathet too certain, that ſhe wanted nothing 
but the Means to leave him, not to take all 
imaginable Care to prevent the Execution. of 
any Deſign her Impatience of Reſtraint might 
furniſh her with. He ſcarce truſted her 
from one Room into another out of his Sight, 
and when he had any Company which her 
preſent Diſcontents rendered her unfit to be 
ſeen by, he lock'd her into her Chamber with 
his own Hands, not truſting the Key even 


to thoſe, who, in other Things, he had the 


greateſt Confidence in. 


Tt 
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It was but from a Window that the indefa- 
tigable Induſtry of HazrioT gave her firſt 
an Opportunity of ſeeing her Lady, and when 
ſhe did, it was ſome Moments before the in- 
ward Apitations of her Mind permitted her 
to take Notice of any who might obſerve; but, 
when caſting her Eyes that Way, ſhe ſaw 
and knew this truſty Confidante, ſhe was 
ready to run diſtracted, that ſhe could invent 
no Means of ſpeaking to her ; but, not able 
to ſuffer her to go away without letting her 
know ſome Part of her Mind, ſhe made a 
S1gn that ſhe ſhould tarry a little, and, run- 
ing to her Standiſh, immediately writ theſe 
Words. 


J Gueſs the Errand which has brought my faith- 
ful HArRIoT to Villamaur: I doubt not but 
my dear Prince ſympathizes in my Aſliction, and 
bas been kind enough to employ you to know in 
what Manner I ſupport this cruel Abſence from 
him. I am, at preſent, in ſo ſtrift a Con- 
fine ment, that nothing can be more impoſſible, 
than to find an Opportunity of ſpeaking to yon, 
but will endeavour to diſguiſe my Sentiments 
with more Art, than hitherto I have done; per- 
haps, if I ſeem more eaſy, my Gaoler will be 
leſs watchful. I charge you leave not this 
Place for ſome Time: If there be any Means 
to contrive a Meeting, depend on it, an impa- 
tient, reſileſs, longing Lover, will find it.— 


Adieu for this Time. . 
CHEVREUX- 


. She 


FT aeT 
She incloſed a good Number of Leuis: d ares 
in this Letter, to reward the Diligence of her 
PT nts. and give the Paper; Weight, that 
ſhe might hurl it to the Place where the other 
ſtood: It is not to be doubted, but it was re- 
ceived with a. Joy ſuitable to the Occaſion, 
thoſe kind of Creatures finding as great a 
Satisfaction in the Gratification of their ſordid 
Views, as others do in obtaining their moſt 


. 


elegant Deſires. She read it haſtily over, 


, # 


and, making a low Curt'ſy, retir d; with Rea- 


ſon believing, that if any of the Family 
ſhould happen to ſee her, it would not be 
8 f for Madam de CHR VREUx to have any 
Part of the Severity of her Confinement abated; 
ſhe would not only be debarred the Privilege 
of the Doors, but Windows alſo, and ſhe 
would be ſo far from getting any Opportunity 
of ſpeaking to her, that ſhe muſt hope no 
more even to ſee her, or by thoſe diſtant 
Signs, gueſs at any thing of what paſſed in 
OG YR ION, FEaCpy 

The Moment ſhe returned to the Inn, ſhe 


* 


= 


writ to the Duke a full Account of what ſhe 
had done, and that ſhe doubted not, before 
ſhe left Vilamaur, but to compleat his 
It was now, my Mother firſt began to ſub- 
mit her haughty Spirit, to practiſe the Art 
ol Diſſimulation; ſhe threw off thoſe Looks 
of Diſcontent, which had rendered her Deſigns 
ſo much ſuſpected by the Count, and, by De 
grees, form'd a Countenance of perfect Sere- 
nity. No more the riſing Sighs ſwell'd 
ber reluctant Boſom ! ——— No more the 
383 erickling 
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- trickling Tears bedew'd her Cheeks} ——— 


Her Eyes regain'd their native Luſtre, and 
her. Complexion, its lively Bloom. — She 


_ confeſsd the Juſtice: of her Huſband's Treat- 


ment, ſeem'd griev'd only becauſe: ſhe had 
offended him ; and though ſhe would: not own 
{he had been guilty in Fact, acknowledg'd it 
a Crime ſufficient, to have behav'd in ſuch a 


Manner as ſhould render her ſuſpected. -— 


In fine, her whole Deportment was ſo chang d, 


that, in a little Time, my Father was wholly 


deceived by it, which, when ſhe perceived, 
ſhe had Recourſe to another Stratagem, which 
was to feign herſelf indiſpos'd, not ſo much 
as to keep her Bed, but enough to make 
thoſe about her believe, the Air was abſo- 
lately neceſſary for her Recovery. —She 
was therefore permitted the Liberty of the 
Gardens, and, ſoon after, of the Fields, and, 
perceiving ſhe made no other Uſe of that 
Freedom, than what was agreeable to his 
Honour and Defires, he began to think ſhe 


was now, in good Earneſt, ſenſible of her Fol- 


ly, and in no Danger of relapſing into her 
former Errors. ——— She behaved in this Af- 
fair (to uſe her own Expreſſion) with ſo much 
unhappy Artifice, that ſhe ſoon had the Op- 
portunity ſhe ſo much long'd for' of ſpeaking 
to her favourite HAkrIoT, ——— They often 


met in a Walk a little Diſtance from the 


Houſe, and compleated the Ruin of my un- 
happy Mother, by forming the Means of her 


Eſcape, which was, That on a Day when the 


Count was gone a hunting, ſhe ſhould come 
into à little Field, which led to the great 
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Road, bringing with her, her Jewels, and 


what other valuable Things ſhe had, which - 


was poſſible for her to take out unperceiv'd 
by the Servants; and that there HARRTOT 
ſhould meet her with Horſes, and a Guide, 
to conduct them croſs the Country to a Place 
where they might get a more commodiousg 
Way of travelling, and alſo diſappoint their 
Purſuers, in caſe any ſhould be ſent after 
them, by going a quite different Road to 
Paris, than that which led to it from Villa- 
maur. Every thing ſucceeded according to 


their Wiſhes; no Interruption 1ntervened ; 


they met not a Perſon by whom they were 
known, and never did any Heart feel greater 
Tranſports, than that of Madam de CuEVREVx, 
when ſhe found herſelf within the Gates of 
Paris, and in Sight of that dear Palace, 
which contained all that her Soul held dear. 
But with what Words, Monſicur, ſhall I 
make you ſenſible of the Heart-rending Hor- 
rors this wretched Lady found herſelf involv'd 
in, when, happening to go into a Houſe where 
HA RIOT had fome Acquaintance, and had 
perſuaded her to refreſh herſelf 1n, after the 
Fatigue of her Journey, they found the Mi- 
fireſs of it in a Diſtraction, which is not to 
be deſcribed, and, inquiring into the Cauſe, 
was told by her, that her only Daughter had 
left her, and, deluded by the foft Temptations 
of the Duke of OxLEA NS, deſpiſing Infamy, 
was gone to live with him in his Houſe, 
where all that beheld her, knew for what 
ſhameful Purpoſe ſhe was detain'd. — The 


Woman had ſcarce finiſhed her melancholy 
| Account, 
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Account, when my Mother, who happen'd 
to fit near the Window, ſaw his Chariot paſs. 
by, and in it was himſelf, and this young 


Beauty. —— A Preſs of Coaches coming 
from the Louvre, prevented his Horſes, for 
ſome Moments, from going on, and ſhe had 
the dreadful Satisfaction of obſerving them 
behave to each other in ſo gay and unre- 
ſervd a Manner, as left her no Room to hope 
ſhe had been deceiv'd. — — She ſunk, faint- 
ing, into the Arms of HARRIOT, who, at her 
Return of Senſe, had little to ſay, which 
could afford her any Conſolation; and it was 
bat in vain that Confidante endeavoured to 
perſuade her, that when ſhe appear'd, all other 
Charms would loſe their Force: She 
was not to be comforted : The Pangs 
of Jealouſy, and all the Shocks of wild De- 
ſpair, which any Attempt to deſcribe, would 
injure, now took Poſſeſſion of her Soul, and, 
for a Time, rendered her incapable of Refle- 
ction.—— Nor when ſhe had the Power, 
what Uſe could ſhe make of it? She 
had determin'd to go directly to his Palace, 
and, as {he had forſook her Huſband for no 
other Reaſon, than her Paſſion for him, give 
an intire Looſe to the Gratification of it, by 
continuing with him; but ſhe was now unde- 
termin d where to take Shelter, ſhe was cer- 
tain, that this new Charmer had diſpoſſeſs'd 
her of the Place ſhe held in his Affections. 
— he ſaw not the Looks of Deſpair and 
Grief ſhe expected him to wear in her Ab- 
ſence, and could not hope to find, at her Re- 


turn, 
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turn, that Tranfport, which alone could make 
her ſatisfy'd with what ſhe had done. 
Diſtracted in her Mind, the was, for ſome 
Hours, wholly incapable of reſolving on any 
thing; but at laſt; by the Advice of Har- 
RIOT, who thought it now improper ſhe 
ſhould go to his Palace, till certain of a Re- 
ception ſhe would wiſh to find, ſhe fent a 
Servant from the Houſe where ſhe was, to 
take a Lodging for her. ———Chuſe it for 
me, aid ſhe, in a Place, not ſuch as one 
would expect to find the Wife of Count de 
CRE VREUx in, but ſuch a one as may become 
my preſent Circumſtances. My Days 
of Grandeur, as of Joy, are paſsd for 
Ever, for I ſhall never appear other than the 
moſt wretched and forlorn of Womankind : 
It. was in vain that the good Lady of the 
Houſe, who, by this Time, was let into the 
whole Secret, joynd her Endeavours with 
HARRTOT's to give her Conſolation : Never 
was any thing more violent, than the-Excla- 
mations which the Greatneſs of her Spirit, 
and the Extravagance of her Love, drew from 
her: —— Never was any Rage carried to 
a geater Length: — Never was the 
deſtructive Softneſs of our yielding Sex more A0 
bitterly inveighed againſt Here might th 
be ſeen Love and Indignation in their utmoſt} be 
Force difplay'd ; and it either of theſe Paſſions 2: 
are ſufficient to deftroy Reaſon, tis not to me 
be wondered at, that the Extreams of both for 
ſhould render this nnhappy Lady paſt Senſe 
of any thing, but her preſent Sufferings. 


$ Whe 
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When ſhe came into the Lodging provided 
for her, ſhe threw herſelf on the Bed, vow- 
ing, ſhe;would. rife no more, 'abjur'd the Day, 
curs'd Earth, and Fate, and all Mankind, 
and, in the Extremity of her Anguiſn, ſcarce 
ſpar'd. even, Heaven itſelf. ——— Haxzor, 
though full of inward Perplexities, continued 
laying. every thing her natural Subtlety 
could furniſh her with, to perſuade her to 
ſuſpend her rrows; till more certain Proofs 
of the Duke's, Perfidiouſneſs mould arrive 
Bat my Mother, on a, ſudden, bethinking 
it elf, that. it was to her Aſſiduity in the 


Affair, ſhe oWed this laſt Part of her Miſ- 
fortune, ſtopp'd her Mouth with Reproaches, 
ſuch as, for all her Artifice, ſhe knew not 
n ou ys a 
But, I think, there is but little need of 
repeating the Wildneſs of her Behaviour; the 
Cauſes ſhe had of Remorſe and Penitence, 
any Deſcription, what it was ſhe endur'd, 
he Firſt Emotions of her Rage a lit- 
tle abated, ſne was, with much ado, per- 
ſuaded to write; to, the Duke a Letter of 
Kindneſs: HAR RIOT, who was perfectly well 
acquainted with the Temper of Mankind, 
thought, to let him know the Ingratitude 
he had been guilty of was diſcovered, would 
make him avoid her Preſence; therefore, lay- 
mg: dowii before her the Reaſons ſhe Had 
for offering this Advice, my Mother was 
brought to approve of it, and, ſtruggling 
with! her Reſentment, forced herſelf to write 
in th Manni oo oO 795 
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To the Duke 1 ORLEANS Arrt 
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77 H A T Ding ere, * Muller ao rhe 
whith Love” cannot Jurmount.? The mo 
wirehſul Eyes, or ſtrict Confinements, are in 
vain to keep the Body, hen the Soul bas taken 
Higbt. . I habe made my Efeape from the 
Caftle' of Vilamaur.— There I have leſt all 
my Load of Woe; and am bappily atriv'd 4 
Paris, with an adequate Proportion of Lb 
and Sy. Ae 1 was, hy hour kind Letter, 


encburaged to this Journey. doubt not, 


but my Welcome will be ' fuirable ro my Expefta- 
tions, ———HaRRkIoT, 'my Confidante, and 
your ever faithful Friend, will direct = 
where J wait, with that Impatience, which is 
inſeparable from true Affection, your dear A Ip: 
proach, = — Delay it not 4 Moment, 7 you 
woald nor have me think, I am as much ne 
lecled by you, *ar for you. T an Tater 
* the Oey beſides." Se 0 
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1 Was: eariy in the: Morning Haxxior 
. on the Nuke with this Billet. 
He was fiot ſtirring, and ſhe was obliged to 
ſtay a conſiderable Time before ſhe could be 
admitted to his Preſence, which: more than 
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half confirmed her, how little ſhe had to 
hope, ſince, had he retained any of thoſe ' 
Emotions, with which he laſt accoſted her, 
it would have been with all the Wings of 
Impatience, he would have flown to meet 
her. But when ſhe ſaw him, in his 
alter'd Looks ſhe read the Certainty of her 
unhappy Miftreſs's' Fate. He received 
her with' Civility; indeed, but it was with a 
Coldneſs, which ſufficiently demonſtrated, her 
Viſit. was far from affording him any Satiſ- 
faction. She obſerved his Countenance A 
as he read the Letter, and found in it, rather 
a Perplexity, thanPleaſure, though, when he 
had finith'd, ———-I. am infinitely obliged, 
ſaid he, to t he Affection which this Adventure 7 
convinces mel Madam de CHEVREUX has for 
me, and alſo to the Pains you. have taken for 
my. Intereſt with her. She need not 
_—_ continued he, forcing himfelf to look 
derly as he could, that I ſhall re joyce 
to — 4 her, and will take an Opportunity of 
making myſelf ſo happy ſome Time this 
Day. — dhe had a Deſign, ſaid HAR RIOT, 
(willing to ſee how he would reliſh it) o 
coming directly to your Palace, as ſoon as 
ſhe arriv'd at Paris, but I diſſwaded her from 
appearing any where in Publich, till ſhe had 
ordered her Affairs ſo as to make the World 
think favourably of her Elopement. 
You did well, cry'd the Duke (with infinitely 
more W armth, than before he had ſpoke with). 
ſuch a: Viſit would have been impruͤdent to 
the greateſt: Degree. She cannot but be 


raſible the World talks already 6f us in a 
15157. | E 2 Very: 


L 2&] 
very free Manner, and there is no Way to 
retrieve her Reputation, but by living with 
the greateſt Circumſpection That ſo 
thoſe. vhO have judged with Severity. on her 


Actions, when they ſee her, in a State of per - 


fect Liberty, behave with more. Reſerve, 
than when in a Condition more bounded, 


may believe her to have been wrong'd. For 
my own Part, I will deny myſelf the Pleaſure 
of viſiting her ſo frequently as I could wiſh, 


or as might be expected, were there n Rea- 
ſons to the contrary. 1 know not, my Lord, 
(anſwer'd HAR RTO, ſnhock'd to the laff De. 
gree at his Behaviour) how ſhe will be able 
to ſupport this Proof of a Friendſhip, 
which ſhe is too much a Lover to approve or 
imitate; or with what Words 1 ſhall report 
your Reſolution, which will not draw on me 
the ſevereſt Reproaches from that afflicted 
Lady. She could not, either mov'd by Self. 
Intereſt, or real Compaſſion, forbear weeping 
as ſhe ſpoke, which, with ſome ſecret Stings 
of Conſcience, fo much affected the Duke, that 
he deſired, ſhe. would relate nothing of what 
had paſs d, to my Mother, and only be the 
Bearer of his moſt tender Reſpefts, with an 
Aſſurance, that he would ſce her that Evening 
at her Lodgings. ' Glad ſhe was to be: dif 
charged of that other unwelcome Meſſage 
but ak ly. perceiving there was nothing tar- 
ther to be expeGed from the Intrigue, than 
Miſery to her Miſtreſs, and Reproaches to 
herſelf, had not the Power of dining 'A 
Conntenance chearful- enough ar her — 
ta ” her W ords an 4 af Truth, Foy 


J 

when to be examined by a Perſon of ſo much 
Diſcernment, and who had ſo many Reaſons 
for Jealouſy, as Madam de Cneverux. 
would be troubleſome and needleſs to rep 5 
the many Exclamations which I was told 

made on the Inconſtancy of Mankind; ou! 
may believe, by what I have already aid 
of her Temper, . a Woman ſo violent in 
all her Paſſions, could not find herſelf treated 
in this Manner, without expreſſing her Dif- 
dain of it in the moſt outragious Terms. 
The Duke kept his Promiſe, however, and” 
when it was Evening, came to viſit her.. 

But, alas! how different was this Meetipg to 
their former ones; it was but with Coldneſs 4 
and forc'd Complaiſance, that once paſſionate 
Lover, now accoſted her, and with the ut- 
moſt Grief, Diſtraction, Deſpair, and Indig- 
nation, ſhe Teceived him. As long as 
the ſtruggling Paſſions would permit, the! 
Dictates of her jealous Rage was let, but 
when, diſdaining all Reſtraint, they did” at 
laſt burſt. out, how much beyond Fa De- 
ſcription of any Words but her own, was 
the Fury of the Storm! — He made ſome 
light Excuſe for the Crimes for which he 
was upbraided, but he was no longer a Lover, 
and to one who was ſtill a Lover, as artfl 
as he was, could not aſſume thoſe Tenderneſles, - 
without which, Words are of little Significa- 
ſion. ——— Ste was now ene That 
ſhe had abandoned herſelf for a Man, Who 
had not Conſtancy to merit the Condeſcen- 
tions ſhe had wut z and, that having for- 
laken all the World for him, ſhe was now for- 


8. ſaken 


Fn 


where ſhe lingred,guz Ten Years,.in. a Man- 


of the holy Siſterhood, Who had at firſt. 
entered but by Compulſion, now bleſs their 
Fate, which had ſecured them from the be- 
traying Arts of faithleſs Men, and thoſe innu- 
merable, incongeivable Miſeries, which at- 
tend the giving Way to Paſſion. Worn out 
with her continual Griefs, ſhe fell into a Di. 
3 ſtemper, 
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ſtemper, which gave no Hopes of her _ 
very. Feeling the Pang wet Death! 


her, men dent to Villamaur, Fo beg the Ie 


de Cungvietux” would: permit- me to come'to 
the Monaſtery (he having, never ſince her 
Elopement, granted me that Privilege) Being 
aſſured by the Perſon employ'd in that Ex- 
rand, that ſhe was really near her laſt Hour; 
he ſuffered" himfelf to be prevailed on, and 
with me 'ſent!his Forgiveneſs; and Prayers 
for her enjoying a greater Share of Happt 
neſs in another World, than ſhe had known 
in this. Twas with 2 Torrent. bf Tears, and 
Heart-burſting Sighs, thar that afflicted Lady 
took me in 3 and, having recounte 
ſome Part of the Mistortußes the had endur d, 
and the Deluſions ſhe liad ſuffertd Herſelf to fal 
into, It was, my dear Child p ſaid the to me, 
to warn yort bf the Artifices: of that deceiving 
Sex, that I Ueſired to ſee yd. . That by 
my ſad Example)" you, may flu n the Ex 

rience of a Fute f mrſerable, And unlamented, 
2s mine All Men are falſe, continued 
ſhe; and take a Pride ifi the Ruin of our Sex. 
But thoſe who have been trained up 
in Courts, arè wöorft of all: — Accuſtom'd 
to Hypocriſy 1 in the Tricks of State, *tis not 
in the Compaſs of Woman's ſhort 'Diſcern- 
ment, to penetrate into their Wiles. - O 
liken not to their deſtructive Vows! — * 
Believe them not, fer when they ſeem moſt 
to advre; moſt to love, tis then they are moſt 
contriving to2 undo you: 1She faid many 
other Things! to-the (ame Pu poſe, which ter 
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Never. to marry a Perſon, who had any Place 
or Dependance at the Court. ——- This 1 
did, in the moſt ſolemn Manner which Words 
ould form, with this Exception only, Unleſs 
1 were | compelPd by my Father's abſolute 
Authority. ——— Having. ſeen this, which 
*the ſeemed fo eagerly to deſire, compleated, 
e ſunk down in the Bed, and, as though 
e had now no longer Buſineſs for Life, re. 
ed ĩt in a Moment, Ong without _ 
Aan. | 
Fin © 
. 9 now, PEA dear De 3 us the 
Nneern with which I hear, that you art 
e 2 Courtier.——— The only Station 
WY; Vow debars me from. Could you now 
der your Protenſion ons acreptable! to my 
Father, I am: compelled to diſobey even his 
mands,, and, contrary to Duty, and to 
Tove, — my ſelf the Pleaſure of your 80 
ciety. II Fate, I ſee, inevitable Fate! 
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„ SUL makes every thing concur to fever us 
for. Ever. — Endeavour, therefore, to 
— me. Be bappy, and _ ler ill 
Fortune, 1 gssd l © in 890 ff 308 - 
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With 1 1 of 1 the Saul of 
101 Brosse- was agitated, at the Reading this, 
would be very impoſſible to deſcribe.— 
By what I have already ſaid of the extream 


en he had for her, the Reader will be 
better 


3 * 


by any Words bf mine; 


and by een digg, that nothing but the 
ſell his Poſt.-—— The Scheme was well enough 3 


Chapel at Villamaur, had fallen violently 7 
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better able to judge of bis Affliction, thati 


-He was, Two 
or - Three Times, in the Mind to throw up 


his Place: and renounce all the Favours he 


had received from the King, and thoſe Friends 
by whoſe Intereſt he had become a Favourite; 
but the Dictates of thoſe Remains of Reaſon, 
which Love had left him, interpoſed, and, 
for a Time, prevented him: — He reſolved, 
however, to get rid of this Impediment to 
his Hopes, and to that End, formed a Con- 
trivance to feign himſelf violently indiſpos'd, 


Country Air would relieve him, get Leave to ; 


laid, but before he could get Things in Readi- 
neſs to perfect it, he heard News, which took 
from him the Power of having Recourſe to 
Meaſures of fo ſlow an Accompliſhment. He 
was credibly informed,” That the Count de 
VisNAvY having ſeen LAkissx at our Lady A: 


Love with her; that he had declared his Pal. 
ſion to her Father, and was approved by him 
in ſo great a Manner, that there was nothing 
wanting, but her Conſent, for the. Celebra- 
tion of the Marriage. He was too ſincere in 
his Profeſſions of Paſſion, to be told, He was 
ſo near the utter Deftru&ion. of his Hopes, 

without being tranſported. beyond the ex, 
of dull Conſi 5 and without refl-Qing 
what Comectures might be made of his Be- 
haviour, left the Court at a Time, when 175 
Attendance there could not well be diſp enſed 
wih. ———— He made no Confidante Mo his 

F Deſigus, 
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Deſigns, but, ordering Two of his beſt Horſes 
to be ſaddled, departed from his Houle, not 
taking Leave of any body.; and, accompanied 
but by one Servant, who was alſo, at pre- 
ſent, as ignorant as the reſt, of his Maſter's 
Intentions, ſet out for Vilamavr. ——— The 
Impatience of his Deſires making him regard- 
leſs of Fatigue, he arrived there in much leſs 
Time, than a common Courier would have 
done; nor, till he was in Sight of the Caſtle 
which contained the Treaſure of his Soul, did 
he reflect how odd it would appear for him 
to come in that Manner:. He could not but 
imagine, the Count would be ſtrangely amazed 
at ſeeing him, and that his Viſit might raiſe 
Suſpicions in that jealous Man, to the Ruin 
of the Deſign which brought him. —— Per- 
lex'd in Mind to the laft Degree, he check'd 
is Horſe's Speed, and, for ſome Moments, | 
remain'd motionleſs, and loſt in Thought. 
Nor had he, perhaps, been able to 
reſolve on any thing in a much longer Time, 
if the ſudden Trampling of a good Number 
of Horſes, had not obliged him to look to- p 
wards them: But how far unequal is 8 
Language, to expreſs what twas he felt, 
when, at their Approach, he perceived this Þ 
Company to be the Count de Cyevsevus, and | © 
his Family, with the Count de VIS NAT, who || ©! 
rode by the Side of LARISs AH; Never had that th 
Charmer appeared more beautiful, than at __ 
this Inſtant, to the Eyes of the adoring, | *' 
languiſhing, half diſtracted Baron.—The Heat 5 
of the Weather, and Exerciſe, having rode] ; 
pretty hard, added to the natural Freſhneſs of | , © 


her tel] 
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her Complection, and her rich, and well fan- 
cied riding Habit, became her ſo extreamly 
well, that, had ſhe been ſurrounded by 
Nymphs, as ſhe was by Men, ſhe might have 
been taken for a Second D1ana, returning 
from the Chaſe. — He was preſently known 
by them, and being aſked by the Count de 
CRHEVREUx, To what Part of the Country he 
was going? was not a little at a Loſs how to 
reply : But, at laſt, with ſome Heſita- 
tion, ſaid, That ſome Buſineſs calling him 
about Twenty Miles further, he defigned to 
wait on him in his Journey. The Count 
ſeemed very well pleaſed at his Deſign, and 
told him, He was come very opportunely to 
be a Witneſs of his Daughter's Happineſs, who 
was, in a few Days, to be married to the 
Count de VIS NAX: It was as much as the 
Baron could do to force himſelf to ſalute that 
hated Rival at theſe Words; but that Taſk 
being performed, as he approached LARISSA, 
he met yet a much greater Shock. That Lady 
received his Compliment with an Air fo diſ- 
dainful, fo ſeverely cold, as chill'd his very 
Soul, and ſtruck him with a Terror, impoſ- 
ſible to be expreſs'd. —— This was not a 
Place, however, for him to take Notice of it, 
and he was obliged to veil his ſecret Diſquiets, 
under an Appearance of Serenity. When 
they came into the Caſtle, a noble Collation 
was prepar'd, the Glaſs went briſkly round, 
and every body ſeem'd gay, but De Brogse. 
he Count De CnEvRenx obſerving 
his Chagrin, began to rally him about it, 
telling him, He was _ the Power he * 
LS | 2 | 
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ſo long deſpis d, had now taken hold of him; 

But, Kid he, methinks you ſhould rather re- 
Joyce in your Converſion, than regret it, ſince 
you have met ſo early a Reward. Nothing 
could be more ſurprized, than De Brosse 
was at theſe Words, the Meaning of which, for 
his Soul, he. could not comprehend : ——— 
But he remained not long in Doubt, for, in- 
treating the Count to explain himſelf, Do you 
think, ſaid he, That your Paſſion for Madam 
de Moxsrav i is a Secret; there has ſcarce any 
thing, ſince your Departure, been more talked 
of ——— I expected you would, by this 


Time, have been married. The Mar- 
al tells me, It. is News which he is in Ex- 
pectation of every Poſt, . The Marſhal, 


replied De BRossE, has, 8 his own 
Reaſons for ſpreading that Report; but, I aſſure 
You, my Lond there is 1o little F oundation 
it, that, till this Moment, I never knew 

I was ſuſpeed to be in Election of that Hon- = 
our. Fie, Baron! interrupted LARISSA, 
with the moſt killing Scorn in her Eyes and 
Voice, tis ungenerous in you ta ſeem to ſlight 
thoſe, Favours in Publick, which you have 
been ſo aſſiduous to gain in Privete.- e 
know of your riding Poſt to overtake her on 
her Journey, at a little Village, where ſhe, 
kind Lady | waited in Expectation of your 
coming. Tis certain, indeed, Madam, 
anſwered he, ſtruck to the Soul at her Beha- 
viour, that I did travel ſome Part of the Road 
to Paris in Company with that Lady; but 
with the ſame Truth I can alſo averr, That it 
was owing to * on neither Side. The 
Gravity, 


# 
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Gravity, and viſible Concern, with which he 


been told, was true, and every body rallied 


none were ſenſible hom deeply it affected him, 
but LANIssA: That Lady, though ſhe de- 
ſpiſed his ſeeming Mutability, and reſented, 
in the higheſt Manner, the Affront ſhe be- 
lieved he had put on her, had yet, either ſo 
much good Nature, or Remains of Tender- 


neſs — him, as obliged her to pity the Con- 


fuſion ſhe ſaw him in; and being deſirous to 


put an End to it, 1 beg, my Lords, ſaid ſhe, 
vou will inſiſt no farther on this Diſcourſe; 


tis a tender Point, and, I think, the Baron 


is rather to be applauded, than condemned, 
tor the Care he expreſſes of a Lady's Honour. 
Alt was in vain that he endeavoured to 
alter the Opinion: they had conceived of him, 
by a Thouſand reiterated . Vows and. Prote- 
ations; the more earneſt he appeared in his 
Denials, the more they diſbeheved what he 
laid, and he was at laſt obliged to be ſilent 
in the Affair. 

Being preſ c by the Count de CnavEUx, 
and all preſent, except LAaRIssA,' to continue 
at Villamaur, till after the Celebration of that 
Lady's Marriage, he willingly accepted the 
Invitation, hoping, That before that fatal 
Day arrived, he ſhould be able to undeceive 
her ſo far, as to prevail on her, not to cut 
off at once, thoſe Hopes ſhe had raiſed him 
to, by giving herſelf to another. — But, 
as zealous as he was in endeavouring an Op- 
portunity 


| 


pronounced theſe: Words, ſerved only to con- 
vince the Company, that what they had 


him with all the Smartneſs imaginable ; but 
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portunity to ſpeak to her alone, ſhe was as 
careful in avoiding it; nor, *till the very 


Night before the Day deſigned for the Nup- 


tials, was he able to ſpeak one Word to her 
in Private, and then it happened by the Means 
of him, who, had he known the Secrets of 
either of their Hearts, would have been moſt 
induſtrions to have prevented it: Count de 
VIS NA, and the afflicted Baron, were walk- 
ing with her in the Garden, when a Page of 
the Counts came to inform him, a Gentleman 
deſired to ſpeak with him: They were all 
turning towards the Houſe, when he ſaid to 
her, Do not, Madam, deprive yourſelf of the 
Pleaſure this ſweet Evening affords ; the Baron 
cannot want Gallantry ſufficient to divert 
you, till my Return, which ſhall be in a 
few Minutes: He had no ſooner ſpoke theſe 
Words, than, with a gay Air, he walked 
haſtily away, little ſuſpecting what the Con- 
ene of the Liberty he allowed, would 
*. 1 

The Baron, in Poſſeſſion of that Opportu- 
nity he had ſo long languiſnhed for, and vain- 
ly ſought, did not fail to make the beſt Uſe 
of it he could. The Count was no ſooner 
out of Hearing, than he began to complain 
of the Severity of her Treatment, in the moſt 
tender Terms, letting her know, That he had 
taken that Journey on purpoſe to aſſure her, 
That no Conſideration was of Force with him, 
when her Love was in Queſtion; that he had 
not only run the Riſque of the King's Dif 
pleaſure by leaving the Court without Per- 


miſſion, but that he alſo would make himſelf 
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a voluntary Exile for ever from it, ſince it 
would render him leſs pleaſing to her: —That 
the Report which the Mar/ha/ TurENnNE had 
cauſed to be ſpread of his Paſſion for Madam 
de MonBRay, had no farther Ground, than 
his Jealouly of it, becauſe that Lady was ſo 
generous, as to oppoſe his Marriage with 
HENRIETTA, who ſhe knew was the Miſtreſs 
of her Brother. All theſe Arguments 
did he urge in the ſofteſt, moſt endearing 
Manner in the World, and never was Woman 
more put to it than ſhe was, to maintain any 
Part of that Reſerve ſhe had ſo ſolemnly 
promiſed herſelf ſhe would always wear in 
his Preſence. —— A Thouſand Times was 
ſhe about to prevent his ſaying any thing 
which might melt her more, by leaving him ; 
but as awful a Lover as he was, Deſpair now 
made him bold, he held her by the Garments, 
as ſhe attempted to move, and, in ſpite of 
herſelf, ſhe was obliged to ſtay and liſten to 
the dangerous Temptation. — Tis true, 
he could not obtain one kind Word from her, 
In anſwer to all he {aid; nor could he gueſs 
> by her Behaviour, that ſhe would do any 
er thing in Favour of his Hopes; yet he could 
in not but perceive all the Softneſs ſhe once 
& Nwow'd for him, was not utterly extinguiſh'd 
ad In the Merits of her new Adorer. — But 
r. hat did it avail him? What Benefit 


Was he like to receive from her diſcovered 
Love? — She was going to be married. 
The very next Sun was to ſee her torn for 
ver from him, and given to another. 
hat had he to expect, but Ruin and — > 

: — 
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A The Condition in which he pafs'd that 
Night, might ſerve as an Excuſe for all the 
Faults which raging Love hereafter inforced 
him to commit. IR 21 
But now 'twas Time for the little Deity to 
aft:rd his Votary ſome Reſpite for his long, 
long Age of Sufferings. ——— Early in the 
Morning, as he was lying on his uneaſy Bed, 
he heard a confus'd Noiſe of Perſons running 
up and down the Houſe: He doubted not, 
but it was the Servants hurrying to prepare 
Things for the Wedding, and every Step was 
a new Dagger to his Soul, till Ins Chamber- 
Door being, on a ſudden, puſh'd open, he ſaw 
the Count de CHEVREUX enter, with a Coun- 
tenance ſo pale and troubled, as filled him 
with a new Affright, that ſomething fatal 
had happened to his adored LARISSA. Sur- 
prize and Dread took. from him the Power 
of Speech, when the Count accoſted him in this 
Manner. ——— O, my dear Baron! ſaid he, 
my Daughter, whom I expected fo much Hap- 
pineſs in, is ſeized with a ſudden, and moſt 
violent Frenzy, ——— How! cry d out De 
BRossE, then the Marriage is put off 
The Marriage, interrupted the Count, ſtrangely 
amazed at ſo odd a Reply, why, do I not tell 
you, that ſhe is mad raving mad? and 
tis as much as every body in the Houſe can 
do, to prevent her committing ſome Violence, 
The Baron, whoſe Heart exulted with a ſecret 
Triumph, for: he imagin'd not it was a real 
Diſorder which had ' ſeized her, could ſcarce 
contain the ſwelling Joy from breaking out 
before the Count, but endeavouring, as much 
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as poſſible; to forbear doing any thing, which 
might render fruitleſs all that the kind 
LARISssA had done for him, he forced himſelf 
to ſome Expreſhons of Concern ; and, begin- 
ning to dreſs himſelf with as much Expedition 
as he could, told him, He would go with him 
to viſit her; that he had ſome little Skill in 
the Diſtemper, having often been with a Re- 
lation, who was ſeized in the fame Manner, 
with a ſadden Delirium. E 

When he was conducted into the Chamber, 
how charmingly did the Diſorder ſhe had put 
herſelf in, make her appear to the Heart-ra- 
viſh'd De BROSSE? — He eaſily ſaw 
through the Diſguiſe which had blinded the 
Eyes of both Father and Lover, as well as all 
the Servants; and though ſhe acted the Part 
ſhe had taken upon her, with admirable Ar- 
tifice, yet he was not to be deceived or terri- 
fied, as the reſt were. He came, how- 
ever, with great Gravity, to feel her Pulſe, 

ut that was a Favour ſhe would allow to 
none of them; ſhe tore, ſcratch'd with her 
Nails, and bit every one who attempted to 
come near her, and never was Man ſo much 
confounded and grieved, as the poor Count de 
CHEVREUX. Servants were immediately diſ- 
patched for Phy ſicians, but ſhe baffled all their 
Skill, and, by a counterfeited Madneſs, kept 
them more at a Diſtance, than, perhaps, in a 
real one, ſhe would have been able to have — 
done. ——— They told the Count, That it 
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was impoſſible to preſcribe any thing for her 
Cure, unleſs ſhe were removed to one of their 
Houſes, where they could find Means to * 

8 ber 
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ber to ſubmit to what was proper for her. 
— Finding no Amendment in her, he was, 
at laſt, prevailed to conſent to her being carried 
from the Caſtle, and the next Day after this 


— De Brosst now began to wonder what the 
Event of this would be; but by Reaſon of her 
poſed Diſtemper, ſne was too ſtrictly watch- 
ed for him to get an Opportunity of ſpeaking 
to her. He doubted not, but ſhe had feign'd 
herſelf ſo only to avoid her Marriage with the 
Count, but, being ignorant in what Manner 
ſhe had formed the Scheme, was altogether 
unable to aſſiſt her in it He was in the 


tended Huſband, and ſeveral other Perfons of 
Note, who, hearing of the Accident, had 
come to: viſit her, and condole with the Fami- 
ly, when, on a ſudden; ſhe cry'd ont, Her 


Arm was on Fire, and they muſt: bring Water 


to quench it: ——— And throwing herſelf 
— a' Chair which ſtood between her's, and 
that De BRoss E was ſitting on, ſhe gave 


kim a little plack by the Sleeve, unperceiv'd 


by any body. Humour her by all Means, 
cry d he; give me ſome Water, I will pretend 
to poly it on her Arm. Some-body giving 
him a Baſon immediately, he caught hold of 
her Arm, impatiently watching what ſhe 
would do; when he felt her ſteal ſomething 
ſoftly into bis Boſom, as he ſtoop'd buſy about 
her, ———- She: had no ſooner accompliſh'd 
her Deſign, than ſtarting wildly up, ſhe 
ſeem d to be poſſeſsd of another Chimera, 


terfeited 


Determination, was fixed for her Departure. 


Chamber with the two Counts, Father, and in- 


different from the former, and fo well coun. 
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terfeited the various Turns and ' Humours of 
a Perſon poſſeſs d of a Frenzy, that every- 
body, but De BRossE, was deceived by it. 
That Gentleman, tranſported beyond him- 
ſelf at the Favour he had juſt received, was 
unable long to reſtrain the Dictates of his Im- 
patience, aud as ſoon as he could difi 
himſelf from her, got out of the Room to ex- 
amine the Contents of that dear Paper; which 
he found were as follow. | 


Jo the Baron de BROSSE. 


774 HEN the Heart takes Part, how caſy ic 
it for & to believe? ——— I begin 10 
think you leſs. ungrateful, than you haue bern 
repreſented: and if not your Love, dare ſo 
much depend on your Honour end Friendſhip, - 
as not to doubt your Readineſs to prevent my 
Ruin, which aſl inevitably bappen, if I marry 
the Count de VisnAv. who, though be bas 
many Merits, I. never can be happy with. —— 
Find ſome Way, if poſſible; to deliver me from 
the Miſertes of a forc'd Marriage. ——— 4s I 
have overcome thoſe Scruples which my Duty 
rais'd, there is nothing I will not hazard to 
eſcape that. Let me Anow your Reſolution, 
and if I may confide enough in your good Na- 
ture, to afſure: myſelf of a Relief Fo this 
threaten'd Calamity, and on your Honour after- 
wards of treating me, when in your Power, no 
otherwiſe, than ſhall become you to a Woman to 
whom you bave pretended an Eſteem. 
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It would be altogether. needleſs to attempt 
any Deſcription of the Ecſtaſy ſo unexpected 
a Condeſcention raiſed in the Soul of the ena - 
moured Baron: By what has been already ſaid 
aof the Violence of his Paſſion, his Tranſports 
may, with much more Eaſe, be ſupplied by 
the Force of Imagination, than by the moſt 
elegant Repreſentation ; fo I ſhall only ſay, 
That Joy had almoſt put him into the Condi- 
tion, which LARISSsA but feigned to be. 
There was no Poſhbility of containing him- 
ſelf, and, conſcious of the Alteration it en- 
forced in his Countenance and Gefture, he 
returned not to the Company, but kept walk: 
ing in the adjacent Fields and Meadows the 
beſt Part of the Day, and, perhaps, had not, 
a great while, combated a greater Difficulty, 
than to compoſe” himſelf, at laſt, ſo far, as 
not to. render the Change viſfible to all that 
bad before taken Notice of his Chagrin: And 
It is to be queſtioned, if, with all the Artifice 
be was Maſter. of, he could have ſo far dif- 
guiſed his Sentiments, as not to have been 
gueſs d at by Perſons of ſo nice a Diſcern- 
ment, as thoſe he had to deal with, if their 


dun Affairs had not too much taken u 


their Minds, to permit any Attention to tho 
r , Bones ane hbvw 
The next Day he found an Opportunity 
to convey to his ador'd Lax1ss4a, the An- 
ſwer to her Billet, which was in theſe: Terms, 
as near as it can be tranſlated from the Ori- 
ginal. e n N. 
Os 
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I To'the Divine LARISS4. 


ON DER not, O. moſt Ador d] that I 
returned not my Thanks for the unbop d 
Bleſfng yours contained, the Hour I received it. 
— — . may rather be a Matter of Surprize, 
that the Beſtaſy "with which my whole Soul is 


ftill overwhelmed, permits me yet to do it in any 


Form. The raviſhing Declaration you are ſo 
good to make me, that you ſee not De VIS NAx 
with Eyes of Tenderneſs, is more than 1 am 
well able to ſupport. ———— Exceſs of Foy, as 
of Grief, is often fatal, and ſo ſwift a Viciſſi- 
tude from the utmoſt Extravagance of one to 
the other, ſure no Heart, but mine, ever bas 
experienced. lou command me, my An- 
gel? to contrive ſome Means, by which-you' may 
avoid the Dangers which threaten you: I know 
of none, but flying them —— will therefore 
lay a Scheme, which, if you will agree to the 
Execution of, it muſt be ſpeedy, for they talk 
of removing you to Morrow, whence it will 
be impoſſible for you to eſcape, or to remain; 
without the kind Deceit you have been guilty 
in my Favour, being made known.————-I go 
rom you about the Deſign I have form d, which, 
as ſoon as compleated, will let you know, by 
the fame Way this comes, what Part you are to 
act in it. The Confidence you are ſo di. 
vinoly kind to place in my Honour, ſhews your 
own Excellence of Nature, which will not ſuffer 
Room for any mean Suſpicions; and when, from 
any Act of mine, you have Cauſe. to repent 25 
7 - 


— 
7 


7 55 A 
29 


[45 ] 


Condeſcention, may Heaven's ſevereſt Curſes be 
my Portion. I would add more to con- 
Vince you of. my Sincerity and Honour, but that 
the Time it would take up, may be better employed 
in ſerving. yon in a more effe tual May. 
ebooſe therefore, by Deeds, rather than Words 


A e Tom, 


\ 


| -The Adorable Lass, * 
. Dien Devoted, and wy 7 901 
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orales Servant, 


N be, 
„Having ark, this * ber Hand unper- 

veje'd — any he went immediately to 

the A It wy had been allotted: for 


him by the Count de CnEvysevs, and calling 
for his Two Servants, told them, He had a Buſh 
| neſs to communicate. to them, which would 


anner be expected from them, no Reward 
ſhould be wanting to recompenſe their Truth. 
Both of them having atte 
ſerve him in any Enterprize, he acquainted 
them with the Progreſs of his Affection for 
LAzissA, and the Promiſe he had made of 
ing her away that Night: And then 


Carry 
_ confalted with yd on the Means. 


Neither of them could find any way to get the 
Horſes ant of the Counts Stables, * the 
. Know» 


their Faith; but if they (behaved in the 


d their \Zeal. to | 


Knowledpe of his Servants, and this ſeemed 
an almoſt invincible Obſtacle to the Deſign; 
for to hire any at an Inn, would be alſo fu- 
ſpected, and ocraſion a Talk in the Country, 
which would infallibly hinder the Swecefs. 
—— One of theſe Fellows, after à little 
Pauſe, perceiving his Maſter in the utmoſt 
Perplexity; Sir, ſaid he, I fancy I have hit 
on a Thought, which may be fortunate; at 
leaſt, it carries a greater Probability in i 
| than any thing which has yet- bold aricarional 1ed. 
What is it, cried De Brosse, impatiently ? 
You' know, Sir, reſumed he, that the La« 
is, to Morrow, to be carried to the Houſe of 
a Phyſician, about Eleven Miles diftant from 
this Caſtle; I hear, among the Servants, that 
but One of them, beſides the Doctor, and 
Two Men belonging to him, are-to attend 
her: Now, I believe, it would be no hard 
Matter for us to take her from them. 
It is the moſt feazable Project in the World, 
cry'd the Baron, and, if both the Count de 
CHEVREUX, and De VIs NAL, ſhould alſo 
accompany her, a Paſſion, like mine, is ſaf- 
ficient to add Strength to the moſt enervate 
Arm: I would force her from them, were 
their Number twice doubled. I doubt not 
that, my Lord, replied the contriving Ser- 
vant'; but T am certain they do not go, be- 
cauſe they would have her Removal, and the 
Cauſe of it, as private as poſſible, hoping, 
ſhe will be ſoon recovered, and would not 
have the Adventure talked of. ——— But 
there is one Thing, Sir, continued he, which 
mult: be done, in order to the carrying on 
| our 
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our Plot: A Letter muſt be couriterfeited 
from Paris, (commanding your Return to 
Court with all Expedition Which you 
muſt pretend to obey,- and; taking a ſudden 
Leave, quit the Caſtle to Night; by that 
Means, we ſhall depart without Suſpicion, 
and may lie at ſome Inn on the Road, where 
we ſhall be ready to ſeize her, as ſhe paſſes. 
he Baron could ſcarce refrain from 
kiſſing and embracing him, for Advice which 
ſeemed ſo likely to make him Maſter of all 
he wiſhed on Earth, and aſſuring him, he 
would hereafter raiſe him above the Degree of 
a Servant, diſpatched both him, and his Fellow, 
while he prepared a Letter, ſuch as he might 
ſhew to the Count de CHEvREvS, to excuſe 
his abrupt Departure: His Hand had nevet 
been ſeen, therefore it was eaſy for him to 
_ write in a Manner, ſuch as might be taken 
for that of the King's private Secretary; 
which; when he had finiſhed, he writ another 
to LARISSA, containing an Account of their 
Deſign, and letting her know, She had nothing 
to do, but to continue to act the Part ſhe 
had begun, which, inſtead of carrying to a 
Doctor's, would put her under the Care of 2 
Lover, who had no Wiſhes, but to ſerve her. 
He had the ſame Succeſs in delivering this, 
as he had in his former one; nor was he in 
the leaſt ſuſpected, when he ſhewed the other 
to the Count, who, though ſorry he muſt loſe 
the Pleaſure of his Company. ſo ſoon, could 
not offer any thing in Oppoſition. to his De- 
| parture. — He had enough of the Courtier 
in him, to diſſemble his Sentiments ſo far, as 
| | to 
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to take Leave, both of the Father, and in- 
tended Huſband of his Miſtreſs, with a ſeem- 
ing Openneſs and Frankneſs of Behaviour, 


which left no Room for Imagination, that: 
any dark Deſign could harbour under fo 


great an Appearance of . But, not to 


prolong the Narrative I am about to make, 
he left Villamaur, with his Two Servants, and 

being wholly guided by him who had been 
the Projector of this Scheme, ſtopp'd at a Houle 
of his recommending, where, tis to be be- 


lieved, he ſlept with more Satisfaction, than 


he had done for many Nights before, not 
doubting, but he was now ſecure of that 
Bleſſing, which ſo lately he deſpair'd of ever 
obtaining the Poſſeſſion of : But, alas! how 
often does Hope deceive us! How common is 
it for us, when we think ourſelves moſt happy, 
to be, in Reality, moſt wretched! Hour 


near was now the Baron to experiencing this 


Truth ! —— That faithleſs Servant propoſing 
to himſelf a Double Intereſt in ſeeming to ſerve 
his Maſter, and then betraying him, as ſoon as 
the Baron was in Bed, making ſome Excuſe to 
his Fellow-Servant, that having an Acquain- 
tance that lived near, he would take this Op- 
portunity of going to ſee him, ſadd led one of 
the beſt Horſes, and ſet out with all Speed for 
Vilamaur, deſigning to reveal the whole Mat- 
ter to the Count de CRRVREUx, and return to 
the Inn, before he ſhould be call'd for by his 
Maſter: But Heaven would not permit ſo 
great a Piece of Treachery to go unpuniſh'd. 
——As he rode, with an uncautious Speed, 

the Night being Dark, his Horſe ſtumbled act 
| H a large 
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a large Stone which happened to lie in the 
Way, and threw his Rider with ſo great a 
Force, that in the Fall, his Leg was broke. 

—— In the utmoſt Extremity of Anguiſh 
did he lie till Morning, when, by Accident, 
ſome of the Count's Servants being out, ſaw 
him in this miſerable State, and, knowing 
him to belong to De BRossE, were not a lit- 
tle ſurprized to ſee him ſo near, whom they 


expected had, by this Time, reached good 


Part of the Way to Parzs; but he informed 
them no farther, than that he was ſent to the 
Count, and deſired he might be carried to the 
Caſtle —— They immediately did ſo, where 
he acquainted that ſurprized. Gentleman with 
His Maſter's Deſign on LARISSA. The 
Count had ſcarce Patience to hear him out, 
but crying out, Then he has accompliſh'd his 
Intent by this Time; for my Daughter is 
gone, and he could not fail of meeting her; 
alarm'd all the Family, and ſent them ſome 
one Way, ſome another, while himſelf, 


and the Count de VIS NAX, on Horſeback, tra- 
vers d the Country round, reſolving not to re- 
turn, *till they had reveng'd the Indignity 


offered to them both. —-Neither of them, 
| however, forgot to give the Fellow who brought 
them this Intelligence, a Reward, with an 
Aſſurance, that, ſince he had got this Misfor- 
tune by doing them Service, he {ſhould be 
taken Care of, not only till he was recovered, 
but his whole Life alſo ; for as he had not re- 
turn'd to the Baron, it could not be expected, 
that he ſhould be ignorant of what he had done, 
or would ever receive him into Favour _ 

. | n 
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In this Perplexity of Mind, let us a while 
leave the Father, and unlov'd Admirer of this 
fair Occaſion of Diſquiet, and return to him, 
who, by theſe late Teſtimonies of her reco- 
ver'd Favour, thought his Condition above the 
Reach of Fate. Early in the Morning having 
placed himſelf, with that Servant who re- 
mained with him, in the Way which he knew 
ſhe muſt paſs, he found it no difficult Taſk 
to take her from thoſe Perſons who had the 
Charge of conducting her; and theſe Lovers 
had now the full Opportunity of giving and 
receiving a thouſand Vows of mutual Tender- 
neſs, and everlaſting Faith. -Fain would 
he have perſuaded her to have given herſelf 
intirely to him; he told her, that in a very 
few Miles diſtant, there lived a Prieſt, whom 
he could eaſily prevail on, to give a Sanction . 
to their Loves ; but {he could not fo far throw 
off that Duty, which, *till this laſt Action, 
ſhe had taken ſo much Pains to preſerve, as 
to yield to his Deſires. ——- She told him, 
that he ought to content himſelf with the Aſ⸗ 
ſurance ſhe had given him, never to be ano- 
ther's, without preſſing her any farther, till 
Time ſhould work an Alteration in their For- 
tunes. It has been only the Paſſion your 
Merits have inſpir'd me with, faid ſhe, that 
has created in me that obſtinate Averſion to 
the Count de VIS NAX, and you may depend, 
that I have the ſame for all Mankind, in the 
Way of Marriage, except yourſelf: —— 
De BROssk is all I ever did, or ever can love, 
and ſo dearly do I prize the Affection he ſeems 
Fat preſent to favour me with, that I can never 
H 2 4s yield 
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yield to render myſelf unworthy of it, and 
will chooſe rather to be unhappy to a long 
Eternity without him, than, by giving my- 
ſelf to him, render my Conduct ſuch as he 
may juſtly condemn. I have perform'd 

what Love inſpir'd, in flying your Rival, 
ſuffer me now to do ſomething for Duty, and 
as I have for you been guilty of Diſobedience 
to my Father's Commands, 1n refuſing the 
Man he bad me love, muſt now refuſe you : 
— It being the leaſt I can do, not to 
marry without his Conſent, ſince I have gone 
ſuch Lengths to avoid marrying without 
yours. It was to no Purpoſe that Love ar- 
gued powerfully on his Side, ſhe had fixed 
her Reſolution, and was not to be prevailed 
on to recede from it, and he was obliged to 

conſent to conduct her to that Monaſtery which 
her Mother, Madam de CHevrevuX, had made 
Choice of for her Reſidence, after the Misfor- 

tunes which her Love had brought on her. 

But they had made but a very little Pro- 
greſs in their intended Journey, before they 
were met by a Chaiſe and Six, attended by 
Two or Three Servants. ——— This was no 
other, than Madam de Mox BRA, who, hear: 
ing of the Barons ſudden Departure, and by 
Letters-from a Perſon belonging to her Bro- 
ther, being informed, he was at the Count de 
CHEVREUX's, was ſeized immediately by 2 
moſt violent Jealouſy, and, following only 
the Inſtigations of her Paſſion, was come into 
the Country, with a Reſolution to know the 
by Truth. The Sight of him, with LARISS4 
*4 behind him, left her no Room to doubt, 0. 
| that 
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that her moſt dreaded Suſpicions had but too 


juſt a Foundation, and ordering the Man that 
drove the Chaiſe to ſtop, accoſted him (who 


would rather have encounter'd Ten Legions of 


Fiends, than her Upbraidings) in theſe Words, 


«s it thus, Monſter of Ingratitude, 
ſaid ſhe, that you return the Favours of a 
Woman above you? and, having been the 


Ruin of Monzray, are you now come to ex- 


erciſe your betraying Faculty in the Family 
of CHEVREUX? — — Too much has thy 
Deceits been ſucceſsſul in Paris, and now thou 
comeſt to triumph in Villamaur. She was 
going on in this Manner, when De Brosse, 
who, though at a greater Loſs in what Man- 
ner he ſhould behave, than ever he had been 
in his whole Life, recovered Preſence enough 
of Mind, to interrupt her in this Manner. 
J am ſorry, reply'd he, that a Lady 


of Madam de MonBray's Quality and good 


Senſe, ſhould have ſo little Regard to either, 
as to expoſe herſelf in this Manner, for no 


other Reaſon, than to prejudice a Perſon, who 


never gave her Cauſe of Offence. You 
very well know, continned he (being at pre- 
ſent too ſenſibly touch'd to reſpect any thing, 


but clearing himſelf to LAxISSA) that I never 


conſiderd your Ladyſhip, but in a Light above 
my Hopes of loving, and if I have been u- 
grateful for Favours which you, una{k'd, con- 
ferr'd, I am not inconſtant, when, I confeſs, 
that to be well received here, is all can make 
me happy. It would be impoſſible to 


make any Deſcription of this diſtracted Lady's 
Behaviour, when ſhe heard him declare him- 


ſelf 
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[ 54 | 
ſelf in Terms ſo void, either of Tenderneſz or 
Eſteem, nor the Curſes and Imprecations 
which crouded ſo faſt on one another, that 
pd were ſcarce intelligible to him who heard 
Them, 
LARISsA all this while ſpoke not a Word, 


but endur'd ſomething more terrible in her 


Mind, than there is a Poſſibility of conceiving, 
without experiencing the ſame Cauſes for it, 
which ſhe had: And De Brosse diſingaging 
himſelf as ſoon as poſſible from this diſagree- 
able Converſation, was beginning to add ſome- 
thing to the Eclairciſſment he had already made 
of his Sentiments in the Preſence of Madam de 
MoneRray, to convince that beloved Lady, 
that ſhe alone had been the Object of his 
Wiſhes, and that all the Complaiſance he had 
paid the other, had been but, as it were, en- 
forced from him, when ſhe prevented his pro- 
ceeding, by anſwering what he had alledg'd, 
in theſe Words. You need not be at 
any Pains, Monſieur, ſaid ſhe, to correct the 
Sentiments this Ad venture has inſpir d me with. 
I am fully convinced I now have none, 
but ſuch as are juſt, and have no more the 
Power, than I have the Will, to alter any 
Part of them. She utter'd this with an Ac- 
cent ſo ſcornfully cool, that it damp all the 
ſpringing Hopes which ſo lately had flouriſh'd 
in the Heart of the enamour'd Baron: He ſaw 
that it would not be without the utmoſt Diffi- 
culty, he ſhould be able to eraſe that Opinion 
which this Accident, join'd to the Report that 
had before been ſo prejudicial to him, had 
fixed in the Mind of his adored LARISSA, but 

 ſufferd 
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ſuffer' d not himſelf to ſink ſo far in Deſpair, 
as not to be able to ſay every thing neceſſary 
for the recovering her Favour: Never were 
Vows and Proteſtations carry'd to a greater 
Height, than thoſe he made her. ——— Never 
was the Reſolution of a Woman who lov'd, 
in greater Danger of being ſhaken; and few 
there are (poſleſs'd with the ſame Degree of 
Tenderneſs ſhe was) but would, in ſpite of 
all the Appearances againſt him, have yielded 
to lis Reaſons, and forgot Reſentment: But 
this diſcreet Lady, determining neither to be 
too angry, nor too kind, made no other An- 
{wer to all he ſaid, than, that when ſhe was 
fixed in the Cloyſter, he ſhould know her 
Mind. He was obliged to content him- 
ſelf with this, and though he doubted not, 
but he was undone, had too much Regard and 
true Affection to oblige the lovely Author of 
his Diſquiet, to put it paſt the Power of For- 
tune to render him any longer miſerable, by 
taking any Meaſures with her, but ſuch as 
were conſiſtent with the moſt humble Diſtance. 
They ſpent ſo much Time, however, 
in this tender Diſpute, that all the Meaſures 
which both of them had taken, were utterly 
deſtroy'd by it. e 

Madam de Moneray, burning with Diſdain, 
and impatient for Revenge, was going direct- 
ly to the Houſe of the Count de CHEVREUS, 
in order to acquaint him with what ſhe had 
ſeen, and know of him, if it were by his Per- 
miſſion his Daughter was fo accompanied; 
it bat ſhe had not proſecuted her Journey above 
d a Mile, when ſhe met that afflicted Father, 


with 
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with the Count de VisxAx, and being by 
them informed of the Truth of every Thing, 
immediately directed them which way they 
ſhould take to purſue the fair Fugitive. It 
is not to be doubted, but that they gladly 


followed her Advice, which, in a little Time, 
brought them in Sight of thoſe they were in 


Search of. The Diſtraction LAxISSA was in 
when, the Trampling of Horſes behind them 
obliging her to look back, ſhe perceived it was 
her Father, and the Count de VIsNAx, the 
moſt elegant Pen would find itſelf deficient 
in the Deſcription of, - She wiſh'd to be 
that Moment ſtruck dead, rather than endure 
the more dreaded Reproaches of him, whoſe 
ſmalleſt Indignation ſhe had been taught to 
tremble at. —— But this, though terrible, 
was infinitely ſhort of what ſhe felt, when 
De Brosse's Horſe, having a double Weight, 
was immediately overtaken by thoſe of the 
Two Counts. De CHEVREUX: drawing his 
Sword, and running furiouſly towards them, 
ſwore he would ſtab them together, and, by that 
Means, put an End to the Diſhonour of his 
Family, by the Fondneſs of the one, and Inhoſ- 
Pitality of the other. —— One, or both, had 
certainly ended their Lives by that Blow, had 
not the Count de ViIsNAY, who trembled for 
LARISss A, interpoſed, and catched hold of the 
offended Father's Arm, while, at the ſame 


Time, ſhe jump'd off the Horſe, and gave De 


BrossE the Liberty of defending himſelf, 
Let the ſenſible Reader judge, what this 


unhappy Lady muſt endure, while ſhe ſaw 


her Father, and her Lover, thus engaged 70 
ong 
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long ſhe ſuffer'd not Terrors altogether ſo ſes 
_ vere as the firſt, for the Count de Viswar, 
who was really a Man of great Generoſity and 
Honour, putting himſelf between them, I 
muſt not permit a Combat ſuch as this. I look 
npon myſelf as chiefly concerned in this Af- 
fair, and will not truſt the Revenge of Inju- 
Ties, ſuch as mine, to any other Hand, than 
my own. With theſe Words, putting 
the Count by, he ruſh'd upon De BRossk with 
a Violence, which obliged the other to make 
uſe of his utmoſt Skill to hinder it from bein 

fatal; but after Two or Three Puſhes, in 
which he had the better, he preſs'd on his Ad- 
verſary with ſuch Succeſs, that he had cer- 
tainly put an End at once to his Life and Pre- 
tenſions, had not De CRE vRRHVx run in to his 


Aſſiſtance. The Baron had now a diffi- 
cult Taſk to make his Party good againſt Two 
Antagoniſts. - For De VIS NAx, exaſpe- 


rated by the Smart of his Wounds, and the 
Fears of loſing LAR Iss A, oppoſed not the Aſ- 
ſiſtance her Father brought him; and De 
BRoss E, cover'd over with Blood, muſt infal- 
libly have fallen a Sacrifice to his Love, and 
their Reſentment, if, in the very Moment 
that happen d to be the Criſis of his Fate, a 
Gentleman, who riding that Way, and was 
drawn by the Claſhing of their Swords, and 
the Cries of LARISSA, to turn into that Part 
of the Road where they were, had not averted 
the Blow, which, elſe, would have been the 
laſt he would have been ſenſible of receiving. 


I | Now 
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Now did the Apprehenſions of the affficted 


LAxISssA, grow more terrible than ever — 
She feared for her Father's Life; for her 


Lover's; pitied de VisNAY ; and was grievd 


for the Stranger, whoſe Honour alone had 
engagd him in this fatal Quarrel She 
ſaw ſeveral Wounds given and taken, with- 
out moving from the Place where ſhe ſtood. 
But ſeeing her Father prefs'd too hard 
by the more vigorous Arm of the new Comer, 
and obliged to retire ſome Paces, ſhe flew be- 
tween the Swords, crying out, O hold! and 
ſpare my Father, or deſtroy me firſt 

heſe Words, and the Sight of the Perſon 
who ſpoke them, made the Gentleman imme- 
mediately drop the Point of his Sword, and 
bowing to the Pommell of his Saddle, The 
Commands of the Divine LARISsA, anſwer'd 
he, are Fate — He was about to ſay 
ſomething more, when ſome of the Count's Ser- 
vants, who had been making fruitleſs Search 


after our fair Fugitive, approach'd the Place, | 


and were no ſooner perceived by their Maſter, 
than he cry'd out. Here, here is the Villain, 
pointing to de BROssE; let him no longer 
*ſcape the Stroke of Juſtice ; ſheath all your 
Swords at once within his Breaſt, They im- 
mediately prepared to execute this Command, 
when the Chevalier, who had already been ſo 
ſerviceable to the Baron, this ſecond Time 
preſerv'd him from the Danger which threatned 
him, by throwing himſelf before him; and 
putting himſelf in a Poſture which declared 
he meant to do as he ſaid, ſwore whoever 
attempted his Life, ſhould firſt take his ja the 
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Count de VIS N Ax generouſly ſeconded him, 
proteſting that he would not owe his Revenge 
to Baſeneſs and Inhumanity; and the impla- 
cable CHEVREUX was obliged to yield to their 
Force, though not to their Arguments. La- 
KISSA was in the mean Time taken up be- 
hind one of the Servants, and gnarded by the 
reſt, and- followed by her Father, and the 
Count de VisNay, carried rather dead than 
alive, through the Extremity of her Fears and 
Grief, to the Caſtle, leaving the Baron with 
his Preſerver, to conclude this Scene of Myſteries, 
in a Manner which ſhe had ſome Cauſe to fear 
would be fatal to one or both of them. 

When they were alone, it was not the 
Smart of many Wounds, nor the more galling 


and ſeverer Anguiſh, which to ſee LARISSA 


torn from his weak Defence, inflicted on his 


Mind, could have the Power to make the 


Baron forgetful of what he owed to Gratitude. 
—— He made all the handſome Acknow- 
ledgements to his Deliverer that could be ex- 
pected, and much more than the other deſfir'd 
to receive; who interrupting him in a Man- 
ner vaſtly different from that Politeneſs and 
Affability which his Air, and the former 
Part of his Behaviour, had denoted ——I beg, 
ſaid he, you would forbear any Expreſſions 
of a Thankfulneſs which I am far from 
meriting — I am neither fond of obliging 
you, nor would willingly be obliged to you. 

If I have done you any Service, it 


was becauſe I was bound to it by thoſe Rules 


from which I cannot ſwerve ——— A Man 
oppreſt by Odds, commands the Aid of every 
4 Man 
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Man of Honour | 
Lite when I ſaw it attempted by unjuſt means, 


I deſpiſe the Friendſhip of one who brought 
himſelf into that Danger by his own Villainy 


and Baſeneſs —— And be aſſured, were you 


in a Condition, I ſhould be the firſt who 


would endeavour the Puniſhments of a Crime 
like yours. There 1s ſcarce a Polliblity for 
any Surprize to exceed that which ſeiz'd the 
Soul of de BRossk, at ſo unexpected a Return 
to his Civilities ; and being tar from compre- 
hending what the Stranger meant by an Ac- 
cuſation which he thought he deſerv'd from 
none, much leſs from a Perſon to whom he 
was altogther unknown; he deſir'd he would 


explain himſelf, aſſuring him, that if con- 


vinced of any Wrong he had committed, 


either againſt him, or any Friend whoſe 


Cauſe he thought fit to eſpouſe, the Obliga- 
tion he had juſt received, ſhould make him 


freely acknowledge and repair it. Who calls 


himſelf a Man of Honour, replied the Cheva- 
lier, yet fins againſt thoſe Rules by which 
he holds that Charter, ſins againſt all who 
truly merit to be term'd ſo-——— And ſure 
{continued he, with a Voice and Eyes wholly 
inflamed with Wrath) the Rape for which you 
were juſt now about to anſwer with your 
Life, merits no leſs a Puniſhment ; nor did I 
attempt any Thing in your-Defence, to pre- 


ſerve you from the juſt Revenge of the Count 
de CHEVREUS, but to prevent him from ſtain- ' 


ing with a Shew of Baſeneſs, what, pertorm'd 
by other Means, would be an Act of Juſtice, 


The 


But tho' I ſaved your. 
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The Baron was about to make ſome Reply to 
theſe Words, but was hindred by a great Num- 
ber of Horſemen, who, as they came near, he 
immediatelyknew to be the Servants of the Mar- 
ſbal TALLARD : All of them uncovering as they 
approach'd theStranger, told him they were ſent 
by their Maſter in Search of him, hearing on 
what Deſign he was gone, and that by them, 
he intreated him to return, and leave to thoſe 
whoſe. Intereſt it more nearly concerned, the 
Purſuit or Puniſhment of the Baron de BrossE. 
Behold him here, ſaid the Chevalier, Fate has 
made a ſtrange Alteration in my Deſign —— 
The Man I vow'd to kill, lives but by my means. 

However, purſued he, turning to the 
Baron, my Reſolution holds firm, and if you 
are to be found, expect to hear from me. He 
had. no ſooner ſpoke this, than he mingled 
with thoſe that came to him, and all ſetting 
Spurs to their Horſes, were immediately loſt 
in a Cloud of Duſt. Fe 

This Diſaſter left the Baron no Room to 
doubt, but this was an Enemy as implacable, 
tho* more generous, than the Count de CñREv- 
REUX; but for what Reaſon he was ſo, was 
yet a Myſtery Feeling himſelf faint 
with the Loſs of Blood, he made what haſte 
he could to the next Inn, where he ordered a 
Surgeon to be ſent for, and had his Bodily 
Wounds dreſs'd; but, alas! thoſe of his Mind 
admitted of no Cure, nor was there any Balm 
to eaſe the cruel Smart which the various 
Particulars of this Day's Adventure had oc- 
caſioned. In this Perplexity of Mind let us 


leave 


. 
leave him for a while, and ſee what became of 
Madam de MON BRA. | ER Rr no 

That violent-ſpirited Lady, almoſt di ſtracted 
with what ſhe had ſeen and heard, knew not 
well what to do with herſelf —— She was at  : 
Variance with her Brother, and would not I 1 
lodge at his Houſe, and was in too much Dif- I + 
order to go to any of her Acquaintance, tho' t 
ſhe had many in theſe Parts: ſhe therefore I a 
determined, ſince the Time ſhe had to ſtay fi 
would be but ſhort, to lie at an Inn — ] te 
Chance directed her to that very Houſe where he 
de BrossE was, and ſoon being informed I tt 
with whom ſhe was become an Inmate, ſhe  M 
Hew to the Chamber where he lay, and gave co 
no inconſiderable Addition to theDiſcontents he II br 
labour'd under, by venting on him, in the moſt I th 
bitter Reproaches, her yet inexhauſted Fury; M 
to all which he made but ſhort Replies, nor in- ¶ his 
deed, was there any Thing he could ſay, which lik 
would not ſerve rather to increaſe her Rage ma 
than diminiſh it: After what he had declared Fo 

in the Preſence of Larrssa, there was no hir 
Room for him to endeavour for an Excuſe for 

his Unkindneſs; and, to tell her that ſheowed 

Her Undoing, as ſhe call'd it, more to the 
Advances ſhe had made him, than any real In- 

clination in himſelf, would not only have been 

uncourtly, but ingrateful alſo: He contented 
himſelf therefore, with hearing patiently the 

opprobrions Names with which ſhe loaded him; 

and when ſhe threatned to revenge the In- 

ien he had offered her, told her, She had 

already ſatisfy'd herſelf that Way, in be- 

| | trayiug 
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traying him to LARISss A, and that he had 
little now either to hope or fear. . 

The Truth is, he was in reality poſſeſs'd of 
ſo violent a Deſpair, that he was little re- 
gardful of any Thing He looked on 
LARISSA now as inevitably loſt, both by her 
Father's Power, and her own Inclinations ; 
the Coldneſs with ſhe had ſpoke and look'd 
after the meeting with this enrag'd Rival, 
ſufficiently convinc'd him, how great an Al- 
teration that Lady's Words had wrought on 
her Mind, and having ſome Experience of 
the Moderation of her Temper, and the calm 
Manner in which ſhe reſented an Affront, 
could not at all flatter himſelf by the Remem- 
brance that ſhe flew not into that Rage which 
the other had done. He conſider'd Madam de 
Monstray, however, as the chief Author of 
his Ruin, and as henever had known any thing 
like a Tenderneſs for her, this late Behaviour 
made her become extremely hateful to him: 
Fortune, for this once, was diſpos'd to favour 
him; a Gentleman came the next Morning 
ſrom the Marſhal, to intreat ſhe would not 
demean herſelf by continuing in a publick 
he Inn, but, forgetting all the little Miſtakes 
n- E which had happened between them, to make 
en Nuſe of his Houſe while ſhe ſtay'd at Villamour. 
ed She comply'd with this Requeſt, and de 
he EBrossE was eas'd of the Neighbourhood of a 

, Perſon whoſe Company was far from agree- 

able to him. 

The Wounds he had receiv'd being but flight, 
he was ſoon recovered of them, fo well, that he 
might with Safety have return'd to Paris; 118 

is 
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his ill Genins not permitting him to leave that 
Place without a greater Certainty of his Fate, 
he reſolv'd to try all Means of ſpeaking once 
more to the ador'd Object of his Aﬀections : By 
all the Enquiries he could make, he was able 
to learn no more, than that ſhe was cloſe 
confin'd in the Caſtle, and had never been 
ſeen abroad ſince the Time in which ſhe was 
forc'd from him- Yet, bent ſome way or 
other to ſee her, Day after Day did he pals 
in Sight of thoſe cruel Walls which oppos d 
his View; yet not, even from a diſtant Win- 
dow, could he obtain the leaſt Glimpſe of any 
Thing he could imagine to be her. Many 
Weeks were taken up in this Employment, 
till at laſt believing this Induſtry would be 


ineffectual, a Thouſand deſperate Thoughts 


began to enter into his Head, and, to obtain 
what his Soul was ſo much fix'd on, would 
doubt leſs in the End have prompted him to 
ſome wild and deſtructive Method. As he 
was walking one Evening in a fine Foreſt, 
giving a Looſe to his diſorder'd Imaginations, 
he fancy d he heard, a little Diſtance from him, 
a murmuring Sound of Voices, and drawing 
near, found that he had not been deceived in 
his Conjectures, and that one of them was the 
Count de VIS NAx, and the other LARISSA: 
But with what Words is there a Pollibility 
of repreſenting the ſtrange and mingled Paſ- 
ſions which all at once crowded into his Soul, 


when he heard her diſtinctly ſpeak theſe 


Words; Your Generofity (ſaid ſhe) has done, 
what all my Father's Rigour never could have 


effected From this Moment I am 1 
N an 
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and ſhe added ſomething more, but the 
poor Baron was not in a Condition of hearing 
it The Surprize, the Rage, the Grief, 
the Horror which invaded him, ſeized on each 
Faculty, and left him not the Power to follow 
the Dictates, which, at the firſt Diſcovery of 
his Rival's Happineſs, his Paſſion dictated -— 
He fell into a Swoon, and loft the Means ei- 
ther of complaining or revenging his Misfor- 
tune. At his Return of Senſe, he met with a 
Spectacle far different from that which had 
deprivd him of it —— The Count de V1s- 
NAY, inſtead of Love, was now offering a 
Sacrifice to the God of War Nothing 
could be more fierce than the Combat he held 
with a Chevalier, who, by reaſon of his Back 
being turned to that fide where the Baron ſtood, 
was utterly unknown to him — They made 
ſeveral Paſſes at each other with equal Fury and 
Succeſs, while LARISSA ſeemed to rend the Air 
with Shrieks and Cries for Help to part them 
—— — — The Stranger's Sword, little capable of 
performing of his Maſter's Will, broke in his 
Hand, when claſh'd againſt the other's better- 
temper'd Steel; and the Count, willing to take 
the Advantage Fortune gave, was preparing 
to plunge his Sword into the Breaſt of his de- 
fenceleſs Antagoniſt, when the Generoſity of 
de BrossE, or rather his Alacrity to take the 
Part of any Thing that ſeemed an Adverſary 
to the Man he ſo much hated, made him run 
in between them, and bid de VIS NA türn 
to an Enemy more prepared to anſwer him: 
It would have been, indeed, with more than 
common Rage, had _ Two, equally _—_ p 
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Revenge and Jealouſy, engaged in Combat, 
but the Cries of LARISsA having by this 
Time drawn ſome of the Counts Men, who were 
waiting not far from that Place, they all at 
once unſheath'd their Swords in Defence of 
their Lord, ſeeing him Bloody with many 
Wounds which he had received from the other; 
which obliging him to ſtop his Arm, while he 
gave Orders that they ſhould not offer a Blow, 
gave the Lady Time to ſpeak in this Manner. 


— - Your Life, ſaid ſhe, to de VISsN AY, 


is now too precious to me, for me to permit 
you to Hazard it againſt a Man made Valiant 
by his Deſpair — Leave him, my Lord, cried 
ſhe, with a Tone and Air wholly compos'd of 
Scorn, to be puniſh'd by his own Guilt, and 
the Furies of a tormented Mind, and give me 
leave to apply what Balſom 1s in the Power of 
Love or Phyſick, to heal the Hurts you have 
already ſuſtained for me: In ſpeaking theſe 
Words, ſhe took the Count by the Arm, and 
giving a Look on the Baron, full of Fierceneſs, 
oblig'd him to go with her to the Caſtle. 
The Confuſion of de BrossE was ſo great, 
that for a while he forgot every Thing but 
the Cruelty of LARISSA, and had, perhaps, 


continued much longer in that Reſvery, if the 
Perſon whom he had preſerv'd from the Fury 
of the Count de VIsNay, had not rouz'd him 
from it, by accoſting him in this Manner; 
You have return'd the Favour, ſaid he, for 
which you were indebted to me, but you muſt 
not expect any other Thanks, than what the 
Sword affords: We are now on equal Terms 
_ 4 - with each other, and may diſpute which belt 


merits 


[07]. 


merits the Eſteem of Lar1ssa, he who has 
for Years languiſhed in a patient enduring, 
or he who bold on his own Merits, endea- 
vours by Force to gain the glorious Prize. 
The Baron at theſe Words, looking ſtedfaſtly 
on him who ſpoke them, immediately knew 
that he was the ſame Chevalier to whom he 
owed his Life, when attack'd by the double 
Rage of the Counts de VIsnay, and CHEV- 
REUX ; but the latter Part of his Diſcourſe, 
informing him that he was his Rival, gave 
him an adequate Share of Amazement and 
Concern. After having allow'd a Moment or 
Two to Reflection, Suppoſe, ſaid he, we 
ſhould be both Admirers of the ſame Beauty, 
I know no Reaſon why we ſhould be Enemies : 
The Charmer we adore 1s equally cruel to us 
both: Partners therefore, in one - wretched 
Fate, I think we ought rather by Friendſhip 
to heal the Wounds of Love, than by giving 
Way to an unavailing and a cauſeleſs 
Rape, render our Misfortunes greater, It is 
not, anſwer'd the other fiercely, becauſe you 
are the Lover of LARISSA, that I would pur- 
ſue you, but becauſe you have had recourſe to 
Means the moſt Abhorr'd and Baſe, to obtain 


what your Sollicitations wanted Power to do. 


Thoſe who accuſe me of it, reſum'd the 
Baron, are guilty of a greater Baſeneſs than 


they would charge me with -But I ſhall 
not impute the Injury to you, who I perceive 
are unacquainted with the Hiſtory of this Af- 
fair, which, for your Satisfaction, as well as 
the clearing my own Innocence, I will inform 
you of, As de „ was about to proceed, 

« he 
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he perceiv'd the Perſon he was ſpeaking to, grow 
pale, and preſently after fall fainting in bis 
Arms; that faithful Servant who ſtill continued 
with the Baron, wondering at his long Stay, 
and always in fear that his Deſpair might 
puſh him on ſome deſperate Courſe, had 
wander'd in ſearch of him about the Foreſt, 
and at this Inſtant happened to come to the 
Place where they were ſtanding: He helped 
to ſupport the almoſt expiring Chevalier, and 
between them both he was carried to the Inn 
where de Boss had taken up his Lodging. 
Eaſily perceiving that his Swoon was occa- 
ſioned by the Loſs of Blood, which in great 
Abundance iſſued from thoſe Wounds he had 
received from the Count de Visnay, his com- 
paſſionate Rival ordered the fame Surgeon to 
be ſent for who had attended him. Proper 
Means being applied, he was ſoon reſtored to 
the Uſe of his Senſes, but ſo extremely weak, 
that for ſome Days he was incapable of hold- 
ing any Diſcourſe, but aſſoon as he was in a 
Condition, the Baron, impatient for an Eclair- 
ciſment of this Adventure, related to him the 
whole Story of his Paſſion for LARISSA, the 
Progreſs he had made in her Affections, and 
che Means by which that Lady was brought 
to believe him unworthy of them. He had 
no ſooner concluded his Narrative, than the 
Stranger taking him by the Hand, replied to 
him in this Manner, I am amaz'd ſaid he, 
that the Offer you made me of your Friend- 
ſhip had no greater Effe& upon me ; for me- 
thinks there is a certain Sympathy in our 
Fate, which ſhould mutually incline 1 to 
| | Oe 
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love each other - It was much the fame 
Chance with that of yours, which brought me 
to the Sight of the lovely Daughter of the 
Count de CHEVREUX I had the good 
Fortune to be ſerviceable to her in a like Ex- 
tremity I find but this Difference in 
our Misfortunes, that you were once happy 
enough to be loved by her, but are now hated; 
I never was loved, and am not now hated. 
l know not which is, therefore, moſt 
* unhappy, I, in the Reflection that I never had 
Merirs to engage her Tenderneſs, or you, in 
knowing that you have been in Poſſeſſion of 
that Bleſſing, and have now loft it beyond a 
Poſſibility of Redemption ——But, continued 
he, to return in ſome meaſure the Favours 1 
have received from you, I will recite to 
you, the Accidents which happened in my 
Acquaintance with this ſweet Ruiner of our 
common Repoſe. Know, that I am of the 
Family of the DeEL'aMYEs, and being 
honoured with the Intimacy of Marſbal Tar- 
LARD, with whom I ferv'd in ſeveral Cam- 
paigns, was deſir'd by him to paſs ſome Time 
at his Seat here in Villamaur. 
I will ſpare you the Trouble, interrupted 
de BrossE, as ſoon as he had nam'd himſelf, 
of ſo long a Relation, which in the Condition 
you are, may be prejudicial to you -—— And 
let you know, That ſince you are the Cheva- 
lier DEL'AMY, I have been inform'd of every 
Particular of your unhappy Paſſion, by the 
Mouth of Marſhal TALLARD, to whom your- 
ſelf communicated the whole Affair. All that 
remains to eaſe my Curioſity, is, the — 
| 0 
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conducted us ſafely to our intended Port; 
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of your Adventures from the Time of your 
leaving him, to that in which my good For- 
tune brought you to my Relief. Theſe 
Words were no ſooner out of the Baron's 
Mouth, than the other began to do as he had 
deſir'd, in theſe or the like Terms. 


A Continuation of the Hiſtory of the 
Chevalier DELVAMY E. 


AKs you have been told, ſaid he, of the 
Manner in which J left Paris, I ſhall 


only ſay, that, wholly ſway' d by the Dictates 


of my Deſpair, I had no Deſign of going to 
any particular Place, and, guided only by 
Fortune, my Horſe had bore me many 
Leagues before I knew in what Road I was — 


Night coming on, I went into an Inn. and 


was there inforin'd, that I was in the Way to 
Roan, which ſatisty'd me well enough; it being 


a Sea-Port, I was in hopes of meeting 


ſome Veſſel there, which might tranſport me 
to ſome Place where I might never hear the 
Name of CHEvREUX, or LARISSA more; 
accordingly I purſued my Journey, and in a 
few Days reach'd that Town, where, as I de- 
ſired, I found a Ship ready to ſet Sail for 
Holland, a favourable Wind, and a calm Sea, 


and 


4 


EPS" 
and being arrived, I cannot ſay, but that 
the Cuſtoms and Manners of a People ſo very 
much the Reverſe of ours, ſo much attracted 
my Attention, that I loſt ſome part of the 
Remembrance of my unhappy Paſhon —— To 
contribute towards my Cure, I happened into 
the Acquaintance of an Englz/h Merchant, 
who had formerly ſpent ſome Time in France, 
but had now his Reſidence at Bruſſels : A Con- 
formity of Behaviour and Religion, made us 
become extremely intimate; and as there is 
nothing ſo natural, as for the Tongue to de- 
light in uttering what the Heart is full of, I 
related to him the Means which had induc'd 
me to travel ——— He ſeem'd amaz'd at my 
Perſeverance in a Flame, which from the Be- 
ginning had been hopeleſs; and laid down 
before me ſo many Reaſons for my endeavour- 
ing to vanquiſh it, that at laſt, I conſented to 
make one in all the Diverſions his good Na- 
ture prepar'd for me, to alleviate my Melan- 
_ cholly: I frequently rode out a Hunting with 
him, play'd at his Houſe with ſeveral of the 
beſt Rank who viſited him, and ſometimes 
went to Balls, where all the Polite and Ele- 
gant of both Sexes in thoſe Parts were Aſſem- 
bled —-—— There was not a celebrated Toaſt, 
that he did not introduce me to, in hopes the 
Beauty of the preſent Object, might obliterate 
the abſent one; but alas! I could find no- 
thing which had the Power of making the leaſt 
Impreſſion on my Heart; the Charms of LA- 
RISSA Were a Defence againſt all others, and 
the moſt radiant Eyes ſeemed dull, in Com- 
petition with thoſe of hers — Theſe Amuſe- 
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ments, however, did a little abate the Poig- 
nancy of my Affliction, and I know not but 
in Time, they might have work'd the Effect 
which the Giver ot them wiſh'd, if an unex- 
pected Accident had not made me relapſe into 


my former Folly. Happening to be —_— 


alone by the Sea-ſide, I ſaw the Long: Boat o 
2 ſtately Ship then riding in the Harbour, 
put in tor ſome Paſſengers who waited at a 
little Diſtance from me; I was preſently fll'd 


with a Curioſity not very common with me, of | 
ſeeing who theſe Perſons were, and drew as 


near to them as I could, without being guilty 
of ill Manners; but, O Heavens! how ſhall 
I make you ſenſible what twas I felt, when I 
imagin'd, that in the Face of a young Lady, 
one of the Company, I beheld the Features of 


LarssA!- Her Eyes, her Mouth, her 


every Charm, ſo lively repreſented, that not 
the Reflection of her own Image in a Glaſs, 
could be more like —— Her Stature too, her 
Shape and Air, were ſo much the ſame, that 
had the true LARISsA been in Place, I queſtion 
if the niceſt Eye could have diſcover d which 
was ſhe; at firſt I thought it her, and though 
I could not gueſs by what ſtrange and un- 
imagin'd Chance, ſhe ſhould be there, yet I 
believed my Eyes could not be deceived in a 
Form ſo ever preſent to my Mind, or that in 
Nature, there could be ſo exact a Similitude be- 
tween Two Perſons —Contus'd as my Thoughts 
were in this ſurprizing Juncture, I ſtill had 
Remains enough of Reaſon to endeavour to be 
ſatisfy'd, and for that End, went to ſome 

Servants who I ſaw attending a few Te 
SS rom 
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from them, with ſome Luggage, and enquir'd 


of them, who that Company were, and to 
what Place they were going to.embark > 
They intorm'd me, that their Maſter was Go- 
vernor of the Madera Iſlands, and that the 
two Ladies were his Daughters; one of them 
being married to a Gentleman, who had a 
conſiderable Poſt alſo in the ſame Place, 
they were all going to ſettle there. — 

I thought it wou'd be like an impertinent 
Curioſity, to ask which of them was the 
married Lady; and, beſides, the Boat, hav- 
ing juſt then reached the Shore, the Men had 


other Buſineſs, than to anſwer my Queſtions; 


but I had not Power to leave the Place, till 
I ſaw them get on board, and was atter- 
ward in ſuch a Condition, as I am aſhamed 


to expreſs what I felt; for this beautiful 


Reſemblance of LARISSA, cou'd not be call'd 
Love, yet it was ſomething which renew'd 
that Paſſion in me, for the firſt Object of it, 
with ſo much Vehemence, that ſince I knew 
it impoſſible: to paſs my Days with the real 
LAR1SsA, I fancyd it wou'd be an Infinity 
of Contentment, to have always the Plea- 
ſure of gazing on a Perſon, who was fo 
much her Image. Sleep was a Stranger to 
my Eyes that whole Night, and early in the 
Morning I went to the Harbour, to ſee if 
the Veſſel had fet ſail, and finding it had 
not, took a ſudden Reſolution, the Extra- 
vagance of which will doubtleſs make you 
think I was not in my right Senſes: It was 
to become a Paſſenger, in the ſame Veſſel, 
that ſo by commencing an Acquaintance, I 


might 


' : 
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might have the Opportunity, hereafter, of 


ſeeing frequently that lovely Creature, — 
I had Bills oft Exchange, and Jewels about 
me, of a conſiderable Value ; with theſe I 
deſign'd to Traffick, having now no other 
Conſideration, nor aiming at any other Hap- 
pineſs, than at being near this inchanting 
Similitude of all I ever did or ever can 
love. ——- I return d to my Engliſh 
Friend, and communicated to him this 
Change in my Humour, who at firſt only 
laugh'd at the Oddneſs of the Adventure; 
but when I acquainted him with my Deter- 
mination, and that I reſolv'd to be gone 
that Hour, he omitted nothing, which he 
thought might ſerve to diſſuade me from 


it. ——— But, alas! had the united Entrea- 


ties, or Arguments of the whole World, join- 
ed to enforce me to ſtay, I would have broke 
through all; and taking a haſty Leave of 
him, who, pitying the Effects of my Frenzy, as 
he juſtly enough term'd it, accompanied me 
to the Sea-ſide, and, with Tears in his Eyes, 
faw me embark.—I had not been many Hours 
on board, before we ſet ſail, and during 
this Voyage, had all the Happineſs I wiſh'd, 
in being treated by the Governor and his 
Family, as a Perſon, whoſe Society they 
were extreamly pleas'd with ; but above all, 
the Husband of AzxanTeE, for that was the 
Name of her whoſe Charms had induced me 
to take this Voyage, ſeemed to have a very 
great Friendſhip for me. Being inform'd, that 


I intended to ſet up Merchandizing, he 
made it his Buſineſs to inſtruct me in the 


Methods 
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Methods I muſt uſe, to make that Way of 
Trade advantageous ; and I was now be- 
come ſo contented in my Mind, that I ap- 


ply'd my ſelf to learn, with as much Ear- 
neſtneſs and Pleaſure as ever I had done to 


ride the great Horſe, Fence, or any other 


Qualifications, of a Perſon, who deſigns to 
be a Proficient in the Uſe of Arms. The 
extraordinary Devoirs I paid his Wiſe, he 
look'd on only as Gratitude for the Civili- 
ties I receiv'd from him, and never had the 
leaſt Notion, that her Beauty had any Et- 


. fe& on me: But it was with other Eyes 


ſhe regarded my Actions, and a little Time 
convincd me, that I was not ſo happy as I 

hop'd, and that ſhe had nothing of my 
ador'd LARIiSss A, but Form —— Whene- 
ver we happen'd to be alone together, ſhe 
treated me with a Kindneſs, which methought 
exceeded that of an Acquaintance, and at laſt 
ſeemed to ſurpaſs that of the moſt intimate 


Friendſhip : I was frequently prodigiouſly 
ſurprized at ſome Particulars in her Beha- 


viour ; but ſoon after our landing, receiv'd 
from her an Eclairciſsment, which wou'd 


have made ſome Men bleſt, but render'd me 


extremely troubled and perplexed, to find 
ſhe had heen ſo much deceived in my In- 
tentions, and I in her Principles. One Morn- 
ing, as I lay in my Bed, a Negro Slave of 
hers brought me a Billet, which, as near as 


TI can remember, contained theſe Lines: 
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19 
To Monſieur De YAM x. 


ITHER my Eyes are very unintelligi- 

*, ble, or you imagine that your own are 
ſo From the firſt Moment of our Ac- 
gquaintance, I read in yours, that I waz not 
indifferent to yon; and, I think, you might 
hove underſtood by mine, that I was neither 
inſenſible, nor ingrateful ; but I have heard 
ſay, that Timidity and Reſpedt in your Sex, 
are the moſt certain Proofs of a. fincere Af- 
fFection, and therefore will not blame the unne- 
ceſſary Cautions of yaur Behaviour. ———— 
I ſhall be in the Orange Grove, at the back of 
our Garden, about two Hours hence; and if 
you deſire to be farther inform'd what my 
Sentiments are of pon, tis there you may ex- 
pelt it; my Hwusband is engag'd on Buſineſs all 
this Day, at the Governor's, ſo you need not 
apprebend any Interruption. ———- Farewell, 
be ſecret and diſcreet, and we may enjoy ma- 
ny bappy Hours together :- 


' Yours, 
ARANTE. 


You will wonder, perhaps, that I took 
not the Advantage of ſo kind a Summons; 
but I proteſt to you, that the Veneration I 
had conceiv'd for the Likeneſs of Larissa, 
took from me all Deſires to the Prejudice 
of ARANTE. I was griev'd to my 
Soul, that a Form ſo excellent, ſhou'd har: 
bour Thoughts ſo contrary to what the ex- 
terior Part of her denoted — I bluſh'd = 

er 
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her want of Modeſty —— nay, was angry 
that ſhe wou'd not ſuffer me to eſteem her. 
Had it been any other Woman, I know 
not how far I might have amuſed my ſelf, 
but that divine Reſemblance ſhe bore, while 
it forbid me to give a Looſe to any diſ- 
honourable Wiſhes, made me enraged, to 
think, ſhe ſhou'd herſelf prophane it.— — 
I was a long while, before I could reſolve 
in what manner I ſhould reply; and the 
Slave was obliged to remind me ſeveral times, 
that his Miftreſs wou'd be impatient for his 
Return, before I cou'd fix on any thing: 
At laſt, with a Diſorder in my Boſom, not 
to be expreſs'd, I took Pen and Paper, and 
{ſcribbled over the following Lines: | 


To the Beautiful ARAN TE. 


T.,Orgive me, Madam, if, conſcious of my 
1 own Demerits, and that Tenderneſs which 
is owing to the beſt of Husbands, I cou'd not 
imagine you had any other Sentiments, than 
ſuch as were conſonant to the Cbaracter of 
us both It was with the utmoſt Adora- 
tion I conſiderd your Charms, and never durſt 
prophane the ſacred Inſpiration, by one polluted 
Wiſh —— T love you, O moſt divine ARANTE! 
but it is with that ſort of Love, with which 
a Saint regards bis God. I will not 


fail to pay my Devotions at the Orange Grove, 
but ſhall not preſume to bring any other Of- 
ferings, than ſuch as are agreeable to my 
Duty, and which your Husband, nor your 50 

9 8 | ther, 
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ther, if Witneſs of, cou d diſapprove ; all 
Ambition being to reftify my 25 f M 

The heavenly Arante's 
Moſt zealous Votary in all 
Honour and Purity, 


De LAmys. 


I had no ſooner diſpatch'd the Meſſenger 


with this, than I roſe, and dreſs'd me, in order 


to go to the Place where ſhe had appoint- 
ed me to come, tho' I muſt confeſs, I cou'd 


not believe ſhe wou'd meet me, after what 


I had written, which ſo plainly demonſtrat- 
ed, that my Thoughts of her, had been vaſt- 
ly different from what ſhe had imagin'd : 
But I was deceiv'd in my Conjecture ; tho' I 
came within the Time ſhe mention'd, ſhe 
was there before me, and at my Approach 
receiv d me with leſs Shame than Reſent- 
ment; ſhe rally'd me on my Affectation of 
Virtue, (as ſhe call'd it) in the ſevereſt 
Terms that Wit, embolden'd by Deſire, cou'd 
dictate. — - She told me, that ſhe believ'd 
inſtead of a Campaign, my Education had 
been in a Convent, and that the Stile of my 
Letter had morè the Air of the Geneva Hy- 
pocriſy, than Fench Gallantry; with a Thou- 
ſand other ſuch like Reflections, on the little 
Warmth of my Behaviour. I ſaid all 
that I thought might convince her of the 
real Admiration I had of her Charms, and 
that it was owing to my great Reſpect, ra- 
ther than the Want of it, which prevented 
my 
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my taking any Advantages of the Con- 
deſcentions ſhe made me; I endeavour'd to ſet 
forth the true Contentments of an innocent 
Converſation, and the innate Pleaſure which 
aroſe from a Conſciouſneſs of having done 
one's Duty, and repreſented to her, how 
much ſhe owed to a Husband, who io tender- 
ly lov'd her : But this was not the Entertain- 
ment ſhe expected from me, and ſhe let me 
know it, by refuſing to hear me out, and 
flinging away with an Abruptneſs, which 

ſufficiently expreſs'd her Diſlatisfaion at my 
Proceedings. : 7 -: 
The little Delicacy, or, it you will, the 
Immodeſty of her Behaviour in this Affair, 
had ſo entirely deſtroy'd all the Eſteem I 
had for her, that I found not the leaſt Un- 
eaſineſs on my Spirits, for having diſobliged 
her - All the Devoirs I had paid her, 
had been only offer'd thro? her, to the Image 
of LARISsAH; and when I diſcover'd how 
little Reſemblance there was between her, 
and the nobler Part of that Charmer of my 
Soul, I accus'd my ſelf for having been guilty 
of Idolatry, and worſhipping a Falſe Deity, 
becauſe it had the Appearance of a True 
one. I went not to her Houſe for ſeveral 
Days, neither was I invited thither, as I had 
been accuſtom d; and I took Notice, that 
whenever | met her Husband at any pub- 
lick Place, he accoſted me not with his 
uſual Freedom, and at laſt ſcarce ſpoke to 
me ; this Alteration of his Treatment of me, 
made me ſuſpect ſhe had repreſented me to 
him in Colours very different from the 


Truth; 


. 
- 


FF 
Truth; but I took no Notice of it, deſign- 
ing never to ſee her again, and heartily re- 
penting the Voyage I had taken on her 
Account I was juſt beginning to 
think, what Excuſe I ſhould make to the 
Acquaintance I had contracted in that Iſland, 
for my leaving it, which I reſolv'd to do 
ſuddenly; when a Meſſenger came from the 
Father of ARANTE, to deſire. me to attend 
him at his Houſe that Evening : His Quality 
of Governor, and the Civilities I had -re- 
ceiv'd from him, both on board the Ship, 
and ſince my Arrival, left me no Poſhbility 
of diſpenſing with this Viſit, tho' I had 
ſomething of a Forewarning of the Reaſons 
which had induc'd him to fend : He receiv'd 
me with Complaiſance enough,” but far from 
that Gaiety and good Nature, with which I 
had formerly been welcom'd by him, and 
taking me into his Cloſet, where he made 
me fit down by him; I am ſorry, ſaid he, 
that your Imprudence has laid a Neceſſity 
on me of ſpeaking to you in the manner I 
am now about to do. ——— I will not, 
however, upbraid you with the Breach of 
Hoſpitality, nor Ingratitude to Perſons to 
whom you have acknowledged ſome Obli- 
gations: I doubt not, but hereafter, when 
Reaſon gets the better of Paſhon, you will 
paſs a Sentence more ſevere on your own 
Conduct, than I will take upon me to do. 
I give a vaſt deal of Allowance to the na- 
tural Gallantry of your Country, and for 
that Reaſon have moderated the Rage of 


my Son: I believe, I need not tell you, 
that 
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chat it is on the Score of Araure, that 1 


"ſhe hias difcover'd the Declarations you 


* 


made her, to her Hausband; had he follow'd 
the fitſt Dictates of his Reſentment, Death 
uſt have been the Conſequence; but in my 
ND, the leſs Noiſe there is of ſuch Af- 
Fairs the better; I therefore oblig'd him to 
lea ve the Management of this to me, and 


told him, I wou'd undertake to eaſe him of 


any Inquietudes from your Side: Now, 
continued he, I can no way make good my 
Promiſe to him, nor indeed inſure your 
Safety, if I prevail not with you to leave 


this Iſland, where, by what 1 can perceive, 


you bave little Inducements to ſtay, except 
your Deſlend on ARANTE ; and thoſe, I hope, 
ot Behaviour has convinc'd you, are but 
Vc 
© Here he gave over ſpeaking, and looking 
ſtedfaſtlß on me, expecting my Reply, 
thought himſelf, 1 doubt not, confirm'd .of 
my Guilt, by my Confuſion, which was fo 
great for fome Time, tho' I had neſs] at 
that which I was now inform'd of, that it 


render'd me unable to utter one Word : 


The Truth is, I was extremely divided in my 
Reſolution,” what kind of Anſwer to make; 
loch I was to lie under the Aſperſion I was 
far from deſerving; yet lother to throw the 
Odium on tlie Lady: I had, however, at 
preſent, ſo little Regard for her, that tis 
rag I might have diſcover'd the whole 
Secret, rather. than have appear'd guilty of 

Ingratitude to a Family, who had really 


| 
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been very obliging to me; but then the 
Opinion, that, perhaps, what I ſhou'd ſay, 
might be taken only as an Evaſion, and 
make me be thought yet more baſe ; or, if 
believ'd, involve them all in a Confuſion 
among themſelves, of the moſt pernicious 
Conſequence, oblig'd me to give. over an 
ſuch Deſign : I therefore contented my fe 
with telling the old Gentleman, that all 
Things were not as they appear d; that I 
had not any Intention of affronting or diſ- 
Honouring his Daughter; but ſince ſhe was 
pleas d to miſconſtrue my Behaviour, and 
that my Preſence was likely to occaſion Un- 
eaſineſſes to him, and to her Husband, I was 
ready to comply with the Requeſt he made 
me, of leaving the Iſland the firſt Oppor- 
tunity. He then told me, that there was a 
Ship juſt ready to ſet ſail for France, and 
that if I really reſolv'd to do as I ſaid, he 
wou'd do any Thing, in his Power, to for- 
ward my Journey: I thank'd him, but 
Jet him know IT had no need of any Aſhſt- 
ance ; that my Dealings had not been {6 
great in that Place, but that I cou'd ſettle 
my Accompts, pay thoſe Debts I had con- 
tracted, and call in what was due to me; 
in one Day's Time. This was the Sum of 
all that paſs'd between us; I took my Leaye, 
and immediately went about ordering my 
Affairs for my Departure: I had once ſome 
little Inclinations to revenge my ſelf on 
ARAN TE, for her barbarous Accuſation, by 
ſending her a Letter, but the Conſideration 
that it might poſſibly fall into her Husband's 
5 Hands, 
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Hands, and make that unhappy Gentleman 
for ever wretched, by a Diſcovery of her Le- 
vity, prevented me; and I for ſook Madera 
with as much Satisfaction as I had felt in 
coming into it.— My Heart now flam'd 
with a Deſire of ſeeing once more the True 
LARISs AR; this Reſemblance of her exterior 
Beauties, having rouz'd in me all that was 
tender for that lovely Origin of my Paſſion. 
Nothing happening worthy of Remark in 
my Voyage, I ſhall paſs over the Particulars 
of it, and only tell you, that Ilanded ſafely 
at Roan, whence I paſs'd to Villamaur : Being 
told the Marſha! was there, I was glad to 
take the Opportunity of waiting on him firſt, 
not only becauſe my Obligations to him ex- 
acted that Proof of my Reſpect, but alſo 
that being ſo near the Count de ChRVREUx, 
I doubted not of his being able to inform me, 
of all that paſs'd there : He receiv'd me 
with his accuſtom'd Goodneſs, but on m 
Inquiry after LARISS A, related to me a Hi- 
Rory of you, which I am now apt to believe 
wes influenc'd by Prejudice. — He told 
me, that after a long Courtſhip, having pre- 
vailed on his Siſter, Madam de Montxzay, 
to give you a Promiſe of Marriage, you had 
made your Addreſſes to LARISsA, and on 
her refuſing to hear you, had reconrſe to 
the moſt baſe Means, to obtain the Poſleſ- 
ſion of her by Force. This it was, which 
made me reſolve to do the beſt I cou'd for 
her Revenge, if Fortune ever brought you iu 
my way; and being, by one of the Marſpal's 


Servants, inform'd, that there was a Proba- 
* M 2 bility 


bility, not only of finding you, but reſeuin 
LARISs A alſo, from your intended Rape, 


H evail'd with him to make ready my 


Jorſe, and, unknown to his Maſter, came 
in ſearch of you. Chance, you know, brought 
me, when you were engag'd with the Counts 
de CHEVREUX, and de VasNAY, and my 


_ Honevr oblig'd me to an Action, the very 


Reverſe of what I had deſign d. - I 
cannot expreſs the Vexation I was in, 
when I reflected afterward. on this odd Ca- 
price of Fate, nor the Diſguſt the Marſhal 
expreſs'd at my too nice Obſervance, as 
he term'd it, of the Punctilios of Honour. 
I did not, however, repent what I bad done, 
and we had many Diſputes concerning it 
which very much weaken'd the Bonds of 
Friendſhip with which we had been cements 
ed; I getermin'd to ſtay no longer at big 
Houſe, than ſome Wounds I had. receiv'd in 
the Skirmiſh, were cur'd , the firſt Day 1 


was able to come abroad, my unvanquiſha- 


ble Paſſion led me to the Foreſt, behind the 
Caſtle of Cyevstux, to take a difſtant 
View of thoſe dear Walls, in which the Trea- 
ſure of my Soul was lodg'd : 1 had not been 


long there, before I heard Voices, wag 


more cloſely obſerving, I found were thoſę 


of LARISSA, and de VisNAY : The tender 


Proteſta tions I heard between them, filled 


- Arain, I burft out into this Exclamation, 
Great God! cry'd I, What has this Man 


done, to deſerve LARISSA more than 17 
Theſe Words, pronounc'd with an uncommon 
| Emphaſis, 
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Emphaſis, 8 eaſily reach'd their Ears, and the 
Count ſtarting up, and diſcovering me among 
the Buſhes, utter'd ſome Words of Reproach, 
as tho' I had been guilty of ill Manners, 
in liſtening to their private Converſation, 
which adding to the Rage which ſealouſy 
and Deſpair before had kindled in my Soul, 
made me draw my Sword, wiſhing no other 
than to loſe my Life, or take that of this 
too happy Rival. —— What follow'd you, 
my generous Preſerver, Know as well as I, 
and I am doubly oblig'd to you, firſt for 
my Life, and then for retrieving me from an 
Error, which, had it continued, wou'd have 
made me unjuſt to your Merits, and unkind 
to my ſelf, in ſnunning the Society of a Per- 
fon, whoſe Converſation may, if any thing 
Ge the Power, give ſome Relaxation to my 

7 

This ended the little Narrative of the 
Chevalier de PAMYE, which after the Baron 
had thank'd him for reciting, there paſs'd 
between. theſe two unhappy Rivals, al the 
Profeſſions imaginable of an inviolable 
Friendſhip. Before the Wounds of the for- 
mer were perfectly heal'd, they heard the 
killing News, that the lovely Cauſe of their 
Misfortunes was, with great Pomp and Mag- 

nificence, married to the Count de VIS NAX, 
at which Solemnity, moſt of the Nobility 
and Gentry in that Part of the Country, 
had been preſent. It cannot be ſaid, that to 


be told this, threw them into Deſpair, be- 


cauſe before they had been utterly depriv'd 
of Hope; but certain it is, that to know 
another 


languiſh'd for, was a very great Addition 


to their Miſery. To encreaſe the Vexation 
of the Chevalier de AM * E, the Marſhal,” 
being inform'd of the Intimacy between 


him and de BRrossE, ſent to forbid 
him ever coming to his Honſe again, or to 
entertain any Expectations of a future Cor- 


reſpondence with him. Never was Man of 


a more implacable or revengeful Diſpoſition, 
than the Marſhal ; and theſe new-made 


Friends did not in the leaſt doubt, but he 


wou'd be induſtrious for their Ruin, ſhou'd 


any Occaſion preſent it ſelf, to give him an 


Opportunity, which Knowledge, one wou'd 
think, ſhou'd have made them extremely 
circumſpect; but there is this to be ſaid for 
Predeſtination, that when a Perſon is de- 
creed for Wretchedneſs, no Cautions are of 
Uſe, and he himſelf contributes to bring on 
his Fate. The Sequel of this Hiſtory de- 
monſtrates the Truth of this Aſſertion, in as 
evident a Manner, as, I believe, the World 
ever produc'd. | . 
But to proceed gradually: Villamaur was 
now become a Place irkſome to both; they 
reſolved, therefore, to return to Paris, and 
| ſeek, in the Hurry of that buſie City, if 
poſſible, ſomething, which might make them 
forget the Misfortunes of the Country. Both 
indeed had enough to do there, without they 
cou'd have contented themſelves to have fed 
on Herbs, and led the Life of Hermits : De 
BrossE ſent Letters to his Friends, excuſing, 
as well as he cou'd, his abrupt Deane 
rom 
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another was in Poſſeſſion of thoſe Joys they _ 


* [ 87 ] 


from Court; and de /AMyE wrote others 
to ſome, whoſe Nearneſs of Blood made him 
hope for their Aſſiſtance, in procuring him 
ſome Poſt ſuitable to his Birth; but, alas! 
at their Arrival they found their Expecta- 
tions equally fruſtrated. De Brosse had all 
the World againſt him, firſt for throwing 
himſelf out of a Place, conſiderable enough 
to make a great many covetous of it, and 
ag to take the Opportunity he gave them, 
y quitting it without Permiſſion, of ſaying 
things too much to his Diſadvantage, to 
leave him any Polſibility of reſuming it: 
But this was not all alledg'd againſt him; 
the Story of the pretended Contract with 
Madam de MonsBray, and the Rape of 
LARIsSA, were repreſented by the Agents of 
the Marſhal, and àfterwards by himſelf, in 
ſo ill a Light, that the unhappy Baron was 
look d upon, by every Body, as one of the 
worft, and moſt baſe of Mankind. The Con- 
tagion of his ill Fate ſpread itſelf to that of 
the Chevalier, who, tho they cou'd lay no- 
thing of this Nature to his Charge, was yet 
accounted criminal enough in being the 
Friend of the other; at leaſt, this ſerv'd as 
a Pretence for thoſe, who had no Inclinations 
to do him any Act of Kindneſs. Thus were 
theſe two, the braveſt and moſt accompliſh'd 
Men of their Time, by the too violent Pur- 
ſuit of an unhappy Paſſion, reduc'd to Exi- 
—_ unworthy of their Rank, as of their 
erit. | 


But 
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But it was not the Knowledge of thoſe 
Misfortunes in which the Baron was plung'd, 


which contented the Vindictive Madam de 
Monskayv ; her lighted Favours, and her 
wounded Fame, demanded greater Satisfaction; 
His Blood alone cou'd reſtore her to that 


Peace, which his Unkindneſs had depriv'd 
her of: She had an indigent Kinſman, to 
whom ſhe apply'd, for the bringing about 
her Revenge, aſſuring him of great Rewards 
if he compleated it. There is ſcarce any 
Thing, tho never fo baſe or cruel, that the 
Hope of raifing a Fortune, will not- influ- 
ence {ome People to attempt. This Man was 
of that Humour, and readily undertook the 


Murder of the devoted Baron; but as the 


Reputation of that Gentleman was too well 
eftabliſh'd, to give him hope of D—_— 
his Intent by open Means, he had recon 

to a Stratagem, the moſt abhorr'd and bar- 
barous, that Hell e'er form'd. He pot 4 
Piſtol made, on the Barrel of which was 
engrav'd the Arms of de Brosse, and the 
Cypher of his Name; this he loaded with 
4 Brace of Bullets; then going to a little 
Caberet near his Houſe, ſent to entreat to 
ſpeak with him, pretending Buſineſs of 
extraordinary Moment: The other, ſuſpecting 
no Treachery, readily went, but was ſurpriz'd 
at his Entrance, to find a Perſon whom he 
had never ſeen in his whole Life, and defiring 
to knew what Affair he had to commu- 
nicate ; Ihe Contents of this Paper, anſwer'd 


the Aſſaflin, giving him a ſeal'd Letter, 


will intorm you: While the Baron was break- 
e 1" 
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ing it open, with ſome Conſternation in his 
Mind, what it ſhould import, the other pluck- 
ing out his Piſtol, diſcharg'd it, and threw it 
at the Baron's Feet with the one Hand, and 
with the other drawing out his Sword, had 
certainly plung'd it in his Breaſt, if, by the 
greateſt Chance in the World, the Point had 
not hit on a Picture, which, in their Days of 
Tenderneſs, LARISSA had favour'd him with, 
and which he had ever ſince worn on his Bo- 
ſom; it was the Portraiture of herſelf, and 
being drawn on a Gold Plate, the Hardneſs 
of the Metal preſerv'd her Adorer from the 
Sword of this Villain ; as the Idea of herſelf 
within, defended him from any other Beau- 
ties. The letting off the Piſtol, and the 
drawing the Sword, were accompany'd with 
a great Cry of Murder, which the Villain, to 
eonntenance his Defign, ſet up; his Plot be- 
ing not to ſhoot the Baron, but, by the Report 
of the Piſtol, to alarm the People of the 
Houſe, that when they came up, and ſaw a 
Man kill'd, it ſhould appear as if he had 


done it in his own Defence. But miſſing 
his Aim in the firſt Paſs, he was was about 


to make a ſecond, before the Baron, in that 
Confuſion, had time to make Defence; his 
Sword was but half out, when the Room was 
full of People, who run in to know the Mean- 
ing of what they heard : That cruel Man, 
for what Reaſon I know not, ſaid the Ruf- 
fian, attempted to ſhoot me thro the Head, 
but Providence, directing the Bullets another 
way, gave me the Liberty of drawing my 


Sword, and having at leaſt a better Chance 


for Life, The Piftol was immediately taken 


N - up, 
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up, and the Arms of the Baron being on it, 
rendred all the other ſaid believ'd as undoubt- 
ed Truth, They were, however, both 

carry'd before a Magiſtrate, where all Cir- 
cumſtances being againſt de BROssE, that in- 
jur d Gentleman was committed to the Ba- 
ſtile, there to remain till a formal Tryal, 
before Judges of a ſuperior Rank, ſhould 
determine, what ſhould be his Puniſhment 
for an intended Aſſaſſination. 

Tho Madam de Monger ay was vex'd that he 
had ſcap'd with Life, ſhe found ſome Pleaſure 
in the publick Diſgrace which had betallen 

him, and did not much doubt, but, in own- 
ing the Perſon with whom this Skirmiſh | 
had happen'd, for her Kinſman, and appear- p 
ing for him, but ſhe ſhou'd be able to obtain 
ſome very ſevere Penalty againſt the Baron. ] 
At length the appointed Day arriv'd, and r 

the Intereſt which this implacable Woman, N 
and her Brother, the Marſbal, made againſt 1 
I 

if 


the innocent Baron, carry'd the Cauſe en- 
tirely in Favour of the other. —— The 
Sentence was given, that the Aſſailant, which 
de BRossE was made to appear,  ſhou'd lie * 
three Years in Priſon, and at his Releaſe- pr 
ment give ſuch Security, as his Adverſary tic 
ſhould approve, for his future Deportment I ap 
to him, and pay a Fine of a much larger de 
Sum, than, indeed, as his preſent Affairs th. 
Rood, was in his Power to diſburſe, without to 
ruining himſelf : The Court was juſt about wi 
to break up, when a Man, who bad heard att 

| part of the Tryal, and was inform'd of the M1: 
* reſt by ſome Perſons, who had been Witneſ- ber 
ſes of the whole, came up'to the Bar, and 
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making a low Obeyſance, intreated Leave 


to ask one Queſtion of the Judge, which he 


ſaid was material to the Point, which had 


juſt been in Debate. This Liberty being 
allow'd him, he begg'd to know, If the Rea- 


ſon why Sentence had been given againſt 
the Baron was, that he was prov'd the Owner 
of the Piſtol, and by Conſequence the Per- 
ſon who aſſaulted the other? and he being 
anſwer d, that it was, Then, ſaid he, My 


Lord, with Submiſſion, I muſt inform you, 


that your Juſtice has been miſled by the 
Falſhood of the Evidence. — That 


very Piſtol was bought of me, by the Gen- 
tleman, who pretends to have been endan- 


ger'd by it, and it was by his Orders, that 


the Arms and Cypher of the Baron de 
BRossE were engraven on it. — This I am 
ready to make Oath of, and ſo can all the 
Men, who are employ'd by me in Work, 
who happend to be in the Room, when the 
Directions were given, and ſome of them aſ- 
ſiſted in the making it. 

This unlook'd-for Witneſs turn'd in a 
Moment the whole Affair; The Man was 
put to his Oath, and the Servants he men- 


tion d immediately ſent for, and examin'd 


apart: All of them agreeing in their Evi- 
dence, the Baron was declared Innocent, and 
the Perſon who had accuſed him, adjudged 
to the ſame Puniſhment decreed for him, 
with this Addition, That as he had not only 
attempted the Life, but Reputation alſo, of a 
Man of Quality, he was to lie twice the Num- 


ber of Years in Priſon. A general Shout enſu'd. 


upon this Decree among the diſintereſted 
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Part of the Aſſembly; but Madam de Mox- 


BRAY, the Marſbal, and their Adherents, grew 
red with Indignation at the Diſappointment, 


and endeavour'd all they cond to mitigate 


the Severity of the Sentence; but the Judge 


Happen'd to be a Perſon not to be biaſs'd, and 


they were oblig'd to content themſelves with 
ſecretly meditating ſome other Means of 
Vengeance. The Injuſtice of this Accuſation, 
and the apparent Malice with which he was 
treated by the Marſhal and his Sifter, re- 
gain'd the Baron many of thoſe Friends which 
his Inadvertency had loſt him. —He receiv'd 
Congratulations he expected not, and Offers 
of Services, which, in the prefent Poſition 
of his Affairs, were very needful. There was 
more than a Poſſibility, that he might in a 
IittleTime have intirely re- eſtabliſn'd himſelf, 
not only in the Eſteem, but alſo in the Inte- 
reſts he formerly poſſeſs'd of thoſe, in whoſe 
Power it was to raiſe him to the beſt Poſts 
in the Kingdom, if an unhappy Accident had 
not happen'd, to deſtroy thoſe Hopes, with - 
which he began to flatter himſelf : But there 


are ſo great a Number of Incidents, which 


contributed to bring on the ſad Cataſtrophe of 
his perplexed Life, that, fearing to be too te- 
dons in the Recital of them, 1 ſhall defer the 
Remainder till another Opportunity; as alſo 
thoſe of the Chevalier de FAMYE, the Count 
de Visnay, and his fair Bride; Madam 
de MoxRRAIT; the Marſhal, and his beloved 
HexxkigTTA : All which having Adventures 


to be related, infinitely more ſurprizing than 


any has been yet remark c. 
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